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READERS, 


EDN EY 


LADIES and GENTLEMEN, 


DeePLY impreſſed with a li- 
vely ſenſe of the favours the author 
has received from her numerous 
friends, ſhe cannot reſtrain the ef- 
fuſions of a grateful heart, which 
prompts her to acknowledge in this 
public manner, the greatneſs of the 
obligation. Without their kind aſ- 
ſiſtance ſhe would have found it 
extremely difficult to accompliſh 
Az the 


1 


the arduous taſk: - with it, ſhe is 
enabled to try the ſucceſs of a firſt 
attempt, —and the favour of a ge- 
nerous public. —She finds herſelf 
truly ſenſible, that benefits of this 
nature require every return the 
moſt exalted gratitude can offer or 
liberality expect. —Emboldened by 
the notice of partial friends, ſhe. 
can look up to them with ſenti- 
ments of grateful acknowledgement 
for their unmerited kindneſs. 
perfectly underſtands, — that a ſenſe 
of benefits conferred can never 
degrade, but will rather exalt, the 
perſon obliged. It is with pride 
and . pleaſure ſhe beholds herſelf 
honoured by ſuch a number of re- 
ſpectable perſons as approve her 
poor performance.—May that per- 
formance not grace them.— This 
will ſhe inſiſt upon, — that, whether 
it merits praiſe or blame, 27 is all 
ber own; and _ herſelf intirely 

muſt 


bably excite. 


1 


muſt ſhe take the conſequence of 


that impartial criticiſm it will pro- 


SHE is ran aware that 


works of this kind from the num- 
bers of them, have become much 


neglected by thoſe whoſe ſuffrage 
is worth obtaining. But let it 
be remembered, ſhe has, in ſome 
little degree, deviated from the 


beaten track of novel- writing. 


ThAr novel-writing ſhould be 
diſregarded is not to be wondered 
at, when it is conſidered, how many 
heavy unintereſting pieces have 
been introduced under that title. 
But there are undoubtedly numbers 
of them ſtrongly marked with ſenſe, 
elegance, and ſpirit. It is cer- 
tainly much practiſed, now, to con- 
vey inſtruction by eſſays, a common 
mode of producing to the world 


exalted and uſeful ſentiments . 


But the author is free to confeſs, 
ſhe _ 


1 6 | 


ſhe believes the ſame ſentiment, 
when put proceeding from the 
mouth of the heroine of a novel, 
will act with greater force upon a 
youthful mind, than when it 1s pe- 
ruſed merely as the work of an au- 
thor. And the fate of a favourite 
object will naturally enforce thoſe 
ſentiments with. greater ſtrength 
than when there is nothing more 
to recommend them than their own 
excellence. When reading an affect- 
ing ſtory, the paſſions are conſe- 
quently engaged, which produces 
ſuch an intereſt in. favour of the 
ſubject as conſequently will work 
moſt forcibly upon a juvenile reader, 
who (if poſſeſſed of a ſenſible mind) 
powerfully feels the force of thoſe 

precepts by which the heroine forms 
her conduct, 
Vice will moſt aſſuredly increaſe 
in its deformity when contraſted 
with its 9 and a Stockley” 8 
crimes 


1 


crimes appear with horror while the 
virtues of a Maria are ſuffering by 
their baſeneſs. Might the author 
venture upon ſo great an example, 
ſhe would refer to that unerring 
pattern which has been held forth, 
by the great Teacher of mankind, 

ho ſought to convey inſtruction by 
parable rather than precept ; and the 
wiſdom of the Orientals invariably 
purſued the ſame method. What 
ought to be carefully attended to, 
in this kind of writing, is, to make 
vice black enough to be deteſted, 
and to hold forth virtue in her fair- 
eſt colours. Thoſe young people 
who read for amuſement rather than 
inſtruction are generally too ſhort- 
ſighted to look up to cauſes for ef- 
fects, and conſequently it will ope- 
rate more ſtrongly upon a volatile 
imagination to behold the certainty 
of retribution in this life, than to 
carry their expectations beyond the 
| grave 


1 

grave for rewards and puniſhments. 
Had Beville and Maria been ſa- 
crificed to Stockley's vileneſs, it 
might poſſibly impreſs tender minds 
with horror for the cauſe, without 
feeling an inclination to emulate 
that virtue which met ſo harſh a 
fate. 1 
How far theſe ſentiments will 

accord with thoſe readers who may 
honour this piece with their atten- 
tion—muſt be left to their under- 
ſtanding. —With every good wiſh 
for the happineſs of her indulgent 
friends, the author remains 


Their moſt obediently 
Devoted fe ervant 
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BURTON WOOD. 
neee 


Colonel Bx vn Lx to Mr. Ho DSON, 


B urton Wood, 


- 


Ir; is once more permitted thy friend to call 
upon Hudſon for his congratulations.— Ves, 
my dear Tom, I am at laſt arrived in poor 
Old England. Believe me, the ſight of 
Albion's chalky cliffs cauſed ſenſations which 
the fineſt deſcriptive talents would be unequal 
to. To ſee this revered iſle (after five years 


abſence) ſtruggling under the arbitrary power 


of civil diſcord, as well as the united attempts 
of ſeveral mighty nations ;—to behold it in 


this light, (from the accounts tranſmitted to 


me, ) occaſioned pangs (if the expreſſion may 
Vor. I. e W 


> BURTON WOOD. 


be allowed) almoſt infernal. But no ſooner 
was I landed than the heart-reviving intelli- 
rence met my ear, that our ſacred king had 
given way to the paternal impulſe of his 
glorious humanity, and granted, to the ear- 


neſt intreaties of a loyal and affectionate 


people, the neareſt wiſh of their hearts. 
Good God! 'tis impoſſible to expreſs my 
ſcelings! No Roman patriot ever welcomed 
the deliverer of his country with half that 


enthuſiaſtic zeal with which thy friend re- 


_ ceived the life-reſtoring information: I was 
almoſt frantic, and, in powerful libations to 
the god of wine, expreſſed my turbulent joy. 
— But, to be ſerious, I have a ſtrong pre- 
ſentiment this favourable change in the mini- 


fry will be productive of every happy conſe- 
quence which followed that important ma- 


neeuvre in the glorious fifty-nine.—Courage, 


my boy ; one noble ſoul, who pants to preſerve 


his ſacred liberty, is equal to a thouſand cold- 
hearted wretches, who engage merely as mer- 


cenaries, and at the inſtigation of deſpotic 


tyranny. Can that unhappy creature fight 
- | with 
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with ſpirit to defend thoſe domains he muſt 


cultivate with ſlaviſh toil, or hold at the ca- 
pricious pleaſure of an abſolute monarch ? Ot 
what conſequence is it to him whether go- 
verned by a native or a foreigner, ſince, let 
the fortune of the day decide for either, till 
ſlavery muſt be his bitter lot? But Britons, 


free-born Britons, 
(oh! catch th' inſpiring ſound, reſponſive air,) 


| diſdain to hold their patrimony by ſuch a Ca- 


pricious tenure. 
So much had this darling ſubject animated 
me as to produce the following lines. — Cer- 


tainly, your friend is no poet, and may ſtand 
_ excuſed for the errors too viſible in the imper- 


fect piece. 


Britons, rejoice ; for lo! th' important hour 

Draws on, deſtructive to deſpotic pow'r ! | 

Sweet Hope illumes the genius of our iſle, 

Again ſhe chears us with her radiant fmile. 

Patriots, ſtand forth ; thoſe ſacred rights atteſt 

Which nobly warm'd each glowing Roman breaſt. 

Tis liberty, (inſpiring awful ſound !) 

For glorious liberty, our chiefs renown'd | 

B 2 With 


9 | | 

| | | 

| 4 BURTON WOOD. 4 
| With ardor fight.—Shall then our ſenates prove : 
1 For ſinking Britain a leſs ardent love? 7 1 
| Shall they, with whom it reſts to ſave a ſtate, ff 
.Þ By mean cabals, retard its glorious fate ? | NH 
= Say, can you hear your bleeding country's plea, y 
Oppreſſive taxes, chilling poverty, | 4 

The widow's plaint, the orphan's helpleſs cries, 1 

Pale meagre want, and all thoſe ills that riſe 3% 
| From wrong-concerted plans, and (dare I ſay) 0 

| | From int'reſts oppoſite, and baſe delay? | | 5 
Oh no; our ſenators will nobly plead f 
| | Their country's cauſe, and in that cauſe ſucceed, ; 
1 Each patriot ſhall eagerly combine 15 
| q No realiſe again the glorious Hy- nine. | 4 ! 
| x | Asp now a truce with politics; bog = 
of a domeſtic nature may be quite as agreeable, | py 


—DYStopping to refreſh, on the road to =_ 
London, I willingly indulged a contemplative 
| fit which ſeized me near Shooter's- Hill. 


My meditations were interrupted by a fine | 

| martial figure, riding flowly towards me. F: 
| But, heavens! what were my ſenſations when 5 
| I recogniſed my revered friend, lieutenant Y 
| Stanley! He fiew from his horſe, and almoſt ; 
| inarticulately welcomed me to England. After % 
our F 


BURTON WOOD. 5 
our mutual tranſports were tolerably ſubſided, 
he inſiſted upon my accompanying bim to a 
ſweet retreat, in the Wilds of Kent, and 
from this lovely ſpot I write. Need thy 
Beville ſay, nothing can induce him to regret 
b the protraction of his journey but an earneſt 
| 1 wiſh to rejoice with his affe ctionate Hudſon. 
Fe Adieu, Tom. Ever yours, 

Francis BEVIL TE. 
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6 BURTON WOOD. 


Mr. MARSHALL to Mr. STANLEY. 
London. 


| I AM miſerable—miſerable in the moſt ex- 


tenſive ſenſe of the word.— I have offended 


beyond retribution, —* Tis impoſſible my guar- 
dian, my friend, and protector, can forgive 
the wretch who has ſlighted his counſels, 
thrown away his bounty, and is reduced, by a 


curſed infatuation, to a ſtate much lower, 


becauſe many degrees more contemptible, than 


that from which that generous protector raiſed 


him.—Can you bear with patience to be told, 
I was laſt night drawn in to accompany Seldon 
to the gaming-table, and was, by that mer- 
cenary monſter, plundered of my Stanley's 
noble preſent —Nothing remains, after this 
- confeſſion, but to bury myſelf in obſcurity, or 
to apply to that common receptacle of extra- 
vagance and diſſipation the ſeas, and, in the 


laborious ſervice of a common ſeaman, do 


penance for this laſt inexcuſable weakneſs. 
Adieu, thou beſt of men. : 
| W. MaRSHALL. 
Lieut. 


15 EF 
- 1 
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Lieut. STANLEY e Mr. MARSHALL. 


 Burton-Weacd. 


My ſoul feels for thee, Willtam.—Diſtreſs 


undoubtedly dictated thy melancholy epiſtle.— 


I mean not to wound thy ſenſibility. Warmly 


alive to the feelings of ingenuous ſhame, great 
muſt have been thy ſufferings.— Forgive me, 
Marfhall, I am above reproach ; but, my un- 
happy young friend, permit me juſt to ob- 
ſerve, a propenſity to gaming 1s fatally pro- 
ductive of the heavieſt evils. He, whoſe 
boſom never harboured an ungenerous thought, 
may, by that infernal faſcination, be brought 
to the commiſſion of crimes horrible to men- 
tion. Already has the hateful vice betrayed 
thee to an abjectneſs of ſpirit never before 
diſcoverable in my dear miſtaken William.— 
What a penance for thy folly is the bare con- 
feſſion of this weakneſs ? — Mention it no 
more; there is ſtill a noble reparation in thy 
power.— Shun the gaming-table and its dan- 

- "Ws gerous 
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8 BURTON WOOD. 


gerous frequenters, and thou wilt be dearer to 
me than ever,—Poor is the pittance of thy 
Stanley, but thou ſhalt ſhare the humble 
ſtipend. —Incloſed is a very ſmall token of my 


love; to accept it is all I aſk.—Your partici- 


pating friend bluſhes at the offer which pru- 


dence circumſeribes. But thou knoweſt the 


mind and ſituation of the poor lieutenant, 
therefore I will not farther apologiſe. Come 
to Burton-wood; the amiable colonel Beville 
has condeſcended to honour the cottage of his 
friend: You will complete the happy trio. 
Come, then, and give pleaſure to 


MARSHAL I. 
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MARSHALL fo STANLEY. 

Linden. 
Try unexpected generoſity overwhelms 
me.—Gratitude excites ſenſations equal to 
thoſe ariſing from deſerved diſtreſs. — But ah 


my revered friend, can I accept an invitation 
which increaſes the weight of unreturnable 


obligations? Ill can a feeling mind ſupport 


the oppreſlive load which the heart of Marſhall 
ſuſtains, from a due ſenſe of thy goodneſs. 
No, 'tis impoſlible to encounter the mild eye 
of my virtuous Stanley.-The colonel too! 
— Can his dignity ſubmit to an equality with 
the dependent of his ſriend ? It muſt not be. 
I know thy excellence. = I have cxpc- 
rienced Mr. Beville's politeneſs, but he knew 
not, perhaps, how much I owed to my ge- : 
nerous friend. He might nct know, that, 
deſerted by a parent, you was my ſole ſup- 
port; and that to a benevolence moſt cxen- 
plary I am indebted for the diſtinguiſhed 

B 5 attention 


10 BURTON WOOD. 


attention which a public knowledge of the 
uncertainty of my origin had deprived me 
of. — Forgive, O my friend, this refuſal, : 
which ariſes from reaſons that may not always 3 
ſubſiſt. | | lt. 
Ever yours 2 1 

W. MARSHA ITI. 
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Mr. HupDsoON to Colonel BEviILLE. 
London. 


Wr.couk, thrice welcome, to the 
hoſpitable ſhores of Albion. Five years ab- 


ſence has encreaſed the warmth of a long- 
ripened friendſhip, which feels itſelf highly 


gratified at this opportunity of pouring forth 
the effuſions of a heart ſo much my Beville's. 
— But there is no happineſs without alloy; 


that which I have impatiently waited for 


brings with it a mortification not to be 
alleviated. —No ſooner did 1 congratulate 
myſelf on your much wiſhed for arrival, 


than I was ſummoned to join my regiment 


at Portſmouth,-Grateful is the ſummons 
to an aſpiring mind,—and highly grateful 


would be an interview with my friend. Sure- 


Iy within one month I ſhall enjoy that 
pleaſure. It will be long after that time 
ere I can experience the felicity of con- 


veying my ſentiments to you even by letter, 


as we ſhall embark for the Eaſt-Indies.— 
| EE, Apropos, 


12 BURTON WOOD. 
Apropos, I have much to ſay upon the ſub- 
ject you treated with ſuch ſpirit.—Certainly, 
it is almoſt impoſſible to correſpond with 
a ſriend without entering upon political 
affairs. Even you, dear Frank, have con- 
tributed to eſtabliſh the truth of this ſenti- 
ment by your liberal eulogium upon a late 
manœuvre. But you muſt permit me to 
obſerve, it is a common ſuppoſition that the 
temper of the Engliſh is perfectly unequal 
to the various viciſſitudes ſo often attendant 
on thoſe who are ſubje& io the calamities 
of war. The preſent ſituation of things 
poſitively evinces the truth of this hypotheſis. 
—Every fzvourable article of intelligence 
is received with uncommon exultation ; the 
coffee-houſes are thronged with impatient 
zortals, whoſe inquiring faces and eager 
attention preciſely © determine how highly 
they rate their ſanguine expectations; while 
the importance of thoſe, who have already 
attained the wiſhed-for information, appears 
in a conſequential ſtrut and features ready 
to buiſt, from a ſenſe of their lately acquired 
dißgnity; 
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dignity ; and they may probably anſwer the 
earneſt enquirer with an“ Oh, fir, we 
« have gained a very valuable acquiſition ; 
ce we have humm'd the monſieurs, fairly 
ce taken them in, faith they muſt lower 
« their flower de luce. The Spaniard may 
c cur] his whiſkers, and the Dutchman 
« ſetile his trowſers, but, in ſpite of the 
& triple alliance, old England will be too 
e hard for them all.“ Now mark the 
change. We are worſted, perhaps, in a 
naval engagement, or loſe an iſland in the 
Weſt-Indies.— All is gloomy ſilence. Notice 
the contracted brow and dejeQed poſture, 
Should any inquiſitive perſon aſk the 
cauſe, —a melancholy ſhake of the head, 
perhaps a heavy ſigh, is the prelude to an 
anſwer vague and unſatisfactory. | 


Is the picture natural? I think we are 
all ſubject, more or leſs, to this mutability. 
Egquanimity is the certain ſign of a great ſoul. 
Why, then, ſhould Engliſhmen give the only 
3% proof of a deficiency ine that reſpect?— 
| # Yourſelf, my dear Colonel, muſt not depend 


JF too 
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too much on the change in miniſtry. I as 
well as you, moſt fervently rejoice at a 


removal ſo eſſentially neceſſary in the pre- 
ſent ſituation of affairs: but remember at what 


a diſadvantage they have taken upon them- 
ſelves the important truſt; remember what 
enemies they have to cope with, national, 
as well as foreign. Strong parties will be 
formed againſt them. Every accidental omiſ- 


ſion will be deemed neglect, and the merit 


of every prudent and ſucceſsful manceuvre 
leſſened, by thoſe whoſe malevolence no 
brillant falents can ſoften nor perfeQion itſelf 
remove.— Ay boſom is ſtrongly impreſſed 


by that patriotic glow you ſo feelingly de- 


ſcribe, and moſt devoutly do I wiſh for an 
opportunity to prove the fincerity of my 
declarations. —Soon, very ſoon, may our ar- 


dent hopes be verified. May the counſels 


of our ſenates and the arduous efforts of 
thoſe who bravely expoſe their lives to the 
moſt imminent dangers attain the glorious 
point they aim at, and ſecure, to their king 
and country, tha certain continuance of 
| honour 
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honour and liberty. May they indeed ef- 
fectually humble our enemies, and preſerve 


to ourſelves that ſacred freedom which has 


hitherto baffled the futile attempts of migh- 
ty nations. — Be careful, O ye Engliſhmen, 


of your invaluable privileges and immunities. 


Extinguiſh that implacable party-ſpirit which 
lays ye too open to the deſigns of corrupted 
traitors.— Once firmly united, the joint force 
of Europe you may laugh at, and, invincibly 
ſecured by your heroic courage and exalted 
wiſdom, be the wonder and envy of an aſto- 


niſhed world 


You will certainly think me animated by 
the ſubject.— Be it ſo.— The matter 1 have 


touched upon always raiſes me above myſelf. 


- Adieu, dear Frank: haſten your departure 


from the cottage, as my ſlay will be very 
precarious, 
Yours, | 
Thomas Hups ox. 


Colonti 
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anne BEVILLE to Mr. Ronson. 


| Fra " Burton: Mood. 
SranLev's lt Maria i is an angel |—Oh no, 


ſne is lovely mortal woman! and, were ſhe 
ought but the wife of my friend, this heart 
would feel her power. As it is, thy Beville 


dare. not encounter the mild radience of her 


love inſpi ing eyes. —Seldom, indeed, is my 
fortitude put io the teſt.— Her impaſſioned 
glances are totally reſerved for the happy 


Stanley. — Ves, ſhe adores him, and is by him 


adored. Superior to any trifling coquetiſh 
arts, ſhe ſcorns to practice thoſe reprehen- 
ſible airs which even virtuous wives too 
commonly indulge.— God of celeſtial purity, 
continue the felicity of this amiable pair!— 
Periſh the narrow-minded wretch who could 
one moment indulge a ſelfiſh wiſh for the 


diſturbance of ſuch happineſs —-How would 


your notions of matrimonial delicacy receive 


confirmation from the behaviour of the vir- 


tuous 
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BURTON WOOD. 17 
tuous Maria! Delightful it is to obſerve 
the tranſports of the admiring huſband ſo 
ſweetly contraſted by the chaſtened de- 


portment of the blooming wife, — 


O Virtue! thine is the triumph! 
while love ſublime ſits refulgent in the modeſt 
eye.— With amiable reluQtance does ſhe per- 
mit the ardent endearments of the enrap- 


tured Henry. — Yet is not this woman a 
dazzling beauty. have ſeen external charms 
infinitely ſuperior to thoſe of Maria. But 


there is a nameleſs ſomething, an inexpreſlible 
ſweetneſs, which graces her every aQion, 


gives irreſiſtible energy to all ſhe ſays, -and 


animates every feature of a countenance 
abſolutely faſcinating.— In ſhort, there is a 
je ne ſcai quoi throughout her whole perſon 
that renders her exquiſitely pleaſing, and 
does credit to the taſte of my excellent Triend. 


— Often am I called upon to ſhare the feli- 


city of this ineſtimable pair.—And I do ſhare 
it—Never was there a fairer proſpect of 
permanent felicity than in this auſpicious uni- 
on. Never may that blighting mildew, Envy, 

with 


] * 
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with her invenomed tooth, deſtroy a hap- 


pineſs ſo unparalleled! 
I SHALL now advert to the only part of 


your letter which gives me pain,—After ſo 


long an abſence, muſt I again bear the tor- 
ment of vainly wiſhing for my friend's ſocie- 
ty? Surely the pleaſures of this life come 
to us with ſuch a mixture of pain as plainly 
precludes a certain dependance on ought 
below. This reflection may appear uncha- 
racteriſtic in me. But I feel myſelf greatly 
diſappointed. =My hoſpitable friend would 


have engaged me for two months: your haſty 


departure will make it impoſſible to comply 

with his generous wiſhes. In one fortnight 

hope to embrace the friend of his 
Is: Fi. BgvilLe. 


* "9M Mr, 
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Mr. Hupson to Col. BEviLLE. 


London. 
Uros my ſoul, Frank, your laſt epiſtle 


was ſo exceeding dolorous as to excite the 
molt violent propenſity to- riſibility.— By 
all that's valiant, I will hear no more of your 
virtuous exclamations and tender rhapſodies, 
which ſeem to breathe the ſpirit of whining 
effeminacy rather than the warlike effuſions 


of a ſoldier. —And for whom do you make 


yourſelf (I was going to ſay) ridiculous? 
Why, for the wife of your friend.—She is 
the obje& which has wrought the deplorable 
transformation. Rouſe, rouſe, Beville, ſhake 
off this lethargy of honour, and be again 
the man. The roughneſs with which TI 
treat your diſorder is in character, from a 
ſon of Mars, who feels the ſlighteſt deviation 
from honour in his friend.I would much 
rather ſee your letters filled with deſcrip- 


tions of dangers eſcaped, of marches and 
counter- 
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20 BURTON WOOD. 


countermarches, evolutions, charges, ma- 


nœuvres, ravelins, foſſes, and every technical 
term in fortification, than ſuch puling non- 
ſence.— I muſt laugh, faith, Frank, I muſt. 
—You cannot be offended, if one ſpark of | 


friendſhip be left in that altered boſom. 
In the name of Venus, has your fortitude 
taken a flight to the Cyprian regions, and 


converted your ſword into a diſtaff, for the 
| fake of your Iole? I ſwear, if a hecatomb 


of female hearts was offered to my choice, 
I would tight the precious facrifice, and 


prefer the company of a gallant veteran to 


that of the moſt beautiful creature exiſt- 


ing.—Miſtake not my principles, I revere 
the ladies, but never ſhall their price | 


and pretty follies induce 
Othello to forget his occupation.” 
Think you our brave heroes could have 


atchieved ſuch fame, had they been under 


the influence of the fender paſſion? No, 


no, Beville, their hearts were ſteeled againſt 


every ſoft emotion of love. Out upon the 
word, I ſhall not endure it, ſince my friend 
| | 5 has 
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BURTON WOOD. 2x 


has profeſſed himſelf a, votary to the whim- 
ſical god. Fhe only reparation you can 
make, for a weakneſs fo repugnant (I would 
hope) to your principles, is, never more to 
hurt the feelings of your Hudſon by a 


confeſſion ſo blameable. 


WN I expected to hear what ſucceſs 
had flowed from the alteration in ſtate-affairs, 
you tell me of the angelic perfections of 
Mrs. Stanley; and, and inſtead of liberal en- 
comiums on the conduct of the new miniſtry, 
have employed your pen in deſcanting on 


the perſon and manners of the lieutenant's 


wife. Shame! Shame !—Is this the man 
whoſe glowing patriotiſm.produced the warm- 
eſt expreſſions 'cf loyalty to his king and 
affection to his country? Never mention 
this affair, my dear miſtaken friend, unleſs 
from proper motives.— will change the 
ſubje&t.—We have, on board the ſhip 
I am to fail in, a perſon who at the age 
of fifty years, (thirty of which have been 
ſpent in the navy), ranks as midſhipman.— 
His merit has gained him the eſteem of 

thoſe 
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thoſe who move within bis confined circle. 
Vet is the man but a midſhipman! Oh 
ſcandal to the Britiſh nation! Shall we, 
whoſe courage and ſpirit ſet us above the 
moſt poweful competitors, ſhall we permit 
diſtreſſed worthies to ſtruggle againſt un- 
deſerved poverty ?——» Would to God this evil 
was rectified. It gives me pain to behold 
an experienced officer abjectly ſubmitting to 
thoſe who can claim no other ſuperiority 
than the adventitious enjoyment of friends 


and fortune. — Grant, heaven, our gracious 


ſovereign may one day take into conſideration 


the caſe of thoſe brave though unfortunate 
veterans.— Vou, who are but lately arrived 
from abroad, will ſcarcely think it credible, 
that ſome of our naval beaux will abſolutely 


tread, in courtly ſtate, the quarter-deck, 
ſheltered, in the latitude of fifty or fifty-one, 


from Apollo's ſearching rays, by the com 


fortable protection of an enormous umbrella. 


EI ſpeak what I know to be fact. 
To you, ye delicate bloſſoms of nature, 


« 1 apply ; ye who could not be deſigned 


66 to 
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e to face the death- dealing ;nflrathents of 


% war. Ve ſons of powder, (not gunpowder) 
cc and pomatum, well may ye with to fence 
ce the tender brain by ſuch unmanly methods, 
« and, ſince nothing ſo effectually deadens 
« the force of a cannon-ball as 2 woolpack, 


« ye may certainly bid defiance to thoſe 


40 meſſengers of deſtruction.ä— My heart re- 
& volts againſt theſe ſelf- admirers.— Nor is 


« there any object more unnatural and diſ- 
* agreeable than a ſalt. water beau. — Return 
(at leaſt while in your duty) to plain un- 


„ powdered locks, and the decent apparatus 


« of the ſons of Neptune. Surely, the efluvia 
of pitch and tar can by no means agree 
« with the delicate ſcent of Warren's jefla- 


mine powder How painſul to conſider, 


== that, while the noble admiral fears nor 


« death nor danger, ſome of his officers, 
« at leaſt, may be more anxious about the 
« diſpoſition of their ornaments than the 
« fate of a battle. Even thoſe ladies you are. 
44 ſo ſolicitous to pleaſe, will receive more 


* pleaſure, I would venture to affirm, -from 
| | the 
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«© the appearance of unornamented valour, 
« than from the moſt finiſhed beau the navy 
cc can produce.— Take, then, the hint, from 
«© a rough unpoliſhed ſoldier, and reform 


ee that exceptionable part of your conduct, 


cc which lays ye open (I ſpeak from certain 
cc knowledge) to the ridicule of your equals in 


( command, many of whom are above the 
cc feminine arts of adorning a perſon which 
ec muſt be expoſed to extreme danger. There 


te are yet examples enough, one would im- 
& magine, to ſhame you into a ſenſe of 


ce your fault. So much does the ſpirit of 


« liberty operate in my boſom, that I can- 


« not bear to give an enemy reaſon to reflect 
«© upon the conduct of thoſe who are in- 
« truſted with the fate of thouſands.” — 
Well, Frank, what ſay you to my Apoſ- 
trophe? Does not this matter ſtrike you 
in the ſame light? Let me not be thought 
ſevere upon our officers; there are numbers 
who are the glory of their country, and, 


ſhall I ſay, the protectors of liberty.— But, 
indeed, * evil complained of ſeems to be 


increaſ- 
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BURTON WOOD. 25 


increaſing to a very exceptionable degree. 


Let thoſe, who feel themſelves aggrieved, 
anſwer me.—Adieu Beville, follow my ex- 


ample in the length of your next—Say what 
you pleaſe reſpecting your ſituation, but 


not one word of Jove. 
T. 


P. S. I meant to touch upon the characters 
of our brave common ſailors, as we call 
them. but reſerve their eulogium for a 
future epiſtle. 4 


Colonel 
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Colonel BEVILLE o Mr. HupDson. 


Burton Wood. 


1 Am much obliged to you, Tom, for your 
unambiguous reflections on my conduct.— 


Now, if I had not changed the ſword for 


the diſtaff, as you emphatically repreſent it, 


I might poſſibly take my flight to London, 
and ſcek reparation for my affronted honour. 
— One virtue you will not deny me,—that 


of ſubmitting to the correction of a friend. 


Jo ſpeak truly, your remonſtrances, though 
tinctured with rather too much acidity, were 
perfectly in character, and received with 


friendſhip.—But one point I will inſiſt upon, 


however the warmth of imagination may 
have painted the charms of a woman 


Jam forbidden to mention, I am till, in 


every ſenſe of the word, a ſoldier.— There is 


your dependance: fix it firmly. Never will 
Hudſon have cauſe to repent that depen- 


Your 
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BURTON WOOD. 27 


Your ſtrictures are pretty ſevere upon 
\ the gentlemen of the navy; but is there 
nothing objeQionable among the gentry in 
your line? I will take upon me to ſay, there is 
ſomething of that evil in our camps as well as 
in our ports. Perhaps you will urge, in excuſe 
for them, that the gaiety of their dreſs is 
greatly owing to its colour, and that exact 
neatneſs is expeAed from them, I will 
not conteſt the point, but obſerve, that, while 
the ladies are ſo extremely partial to a red 
coat, we are not to wonder at the ſplendor 
of our enſigns, lieutenants, c. who dazzle 
the eyes and fetter the hearts of thoſe dear 
creatures that have not ſtrength of mind to 


N 0 reſiſt ſuch ſuperficial attractions. 
Þ You aik me for political intelligence. —By | 


my honour, Tom, we ſeem more perplexed 
than ever. Although I am tempted to hope, 
in the warmth of patriotic preſcience, that 
the day is not far diſtant when every wiſh 
of the Britiſh heart ſhall be realiſed ; when 
this war-worn country ſhall reſt her languid 
head upon the boſom of that enchantirg 
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28 BURTON WOOD. 
ſtranger, Peace; when Commerce hall 
again emerge from the cruel ſtate of oppreſ- 
ſion ſhe has ſo long endured; and the glo- 
rious conſequences of a much wiſhed for 
unity ſhall ſpread through this (then) happy 
iſland —Who can behold without pain the 
humiliating deprivation of thoſe advantages 
which, for ages back, have rendered us the 
boaſt of friends and the terror of enemies? 

advantages which have impowered this 
country to become the mighty arbitrator be- 
tween nations more extenſive than itſelf. 
What is England compared with Ruſflia ? 
whoſe vaſt domains extend from the tempe- 
rate Zone to the frozen regions of the North. 
France and Spain, with all their acquiſi- 
tions in the Weſt, are not nor ever will be 
a match for us.—Oh for the decifive ſtroke 
which ſhall level the preſumptuous hope of 
contending powers, whoſe combined forces 
have hitherto proved inſufficient to humble, 
much Jeſs conquer, this epitome of Roman 
| | ſpirit. 


BURTON WOOD. 29 


ſpirit—T am aware you will judge me ra- 

ther ſanguine in my prognoſtications; but 

mark the event. 

Adieu dear Tom, I ſhall follow this letter 

immediately to London. ; 
hee F. B. 
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30 BURTON WOOD. 


ed to friendſhip's claim.—But I retraQ, 


pathetically deplored by my ineſtimable 


Oh, Tom, that way madneſs lies |! | 1 


From the Same to the Same. 
London. 


I C O U LD b execrate the occaſion 
which deprived me of the felicity, ſo earneſtly 
expected, of enjoying one hour's converſation 
with my Hudſon, Cruel fate! to protract 
your departure to the very moment in which, 
impelled by ardent hope, I haſtened to meet 
thee! Surely one Day might have been allow- 


well knowing, a powerful ſenſe of duty to 
your country ever outweighed your private 
affections.— There is now no alleviation but 
from a continuance of that correſpondence 
which will, I fear, from the immenſe diſtance, 
be rendered very precarious. 

My departure from Burton Wood was 


friends, Stanley accompanied me twenty 
miles, and then returned to the aqns 0.— 


You .IF 


* WE 
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Y ou remember an agreeable youth whom 


Stanley avowed himſelf the guardian of: I am 


much miſtaken if he prove not a ſource of 
trouble to my valuable friend, who, with 
all his good qualities, had ever a ſtrong 
propenſity to the romantic. This turn of 


mind lays him open to the deep deſigns of | 


narrow-minded - mortals, whoſe contracted. 
notions too often "induce them to miſconceive 
the generous motives which aQtuate a be- 
nevolent ſoul. With theſe ſordid wretches, 
enlarged and liberal ſentiments imply weak- 


neſs of intellects, or, at beſt an indiſcriminate 


good-nature, aQing with equal power in 
favour of every object, without conſidering 
what claim thoſe objects may have upon the 
humanity of the perſon in queſtion —Indeed, 
there are people enough of this caſt to 
ſtrengthen a low- minded perſon in his illi- 
beral judgment; and to ſuch wretches is 
the peace and happitieſs of a noble ſpirit 
too often ſacrificed. — That the mind of 
Marſhall is tinctured with this meanneſs I 
do not poſitively aſſert, but, from a minute 
C 4 | diſqui- 
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diſquiſition of his ſentiments, appearing in 
ſome of his epiſtles to Stanley, I have every 
reaſon for adopting the above unfavourable 
conſtruction. The manner of Marſhall's 
receiving ſome obligations, lately conferred 


on him by his generous guardian, grounds 


me in theſe ſuſpicions.—Be it as it may, 
I will endeavour to. inveſtigate his conduct, 


ſo far as it relates to my worthy friend. 
| Fi. B. 


MARIA 
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* Maria STANLEY fo Mrs. STANLEY, Sen. 
Burton Mood. 


| Wii my revered mother yet ſtand out 
againſt the dutiful wiſhes of her Maria ? 
Supremely diſtinguiſhed in the ſociety of 
an adoring huſband and angelic infant, why 
may not her happineſs be complete? - Can 
the venerable parent of my Henry withhold 
the blefling of her invaluable preſence 
from a ſon and daughter who zealouſly 
wiſh to ſmooth the rugged path of declining. 
life, to calm each anxious thought of fu- 
turity, and gild the evening of a well-ſpent 
life ?=Bleſſed employment !—How ardently 
could I petition heaven to annihilate the 
hours which intervene between me and ſuch 


felieity! My heart beats high with expeQa- 


tion. Realiſe, my deareſt madam, the 
pleaſing hopes which animate my glowing 
boſom. Your little cherub, with the in- 


fantine 


34 BURTON WOOD. 
fantine endearments will welcome his other 
parent.— Could you, at this moment, behold 
the ſmiling infant, in the arms of its de- 
lighted father, catching at the happy mo- 
ther's pen, how would your maternal goodneſs 
be affected by the little domeſtic groupe. 
Deprive not yourſelf of this rapturous ſa- 
tis faction. Relinquiſh not thoſe pure plea- 
ſures which are among the few that leſſen 
rot by fruition, and that encreaſes by par- 
ticipation. Pleaſures, my dear mother, which 
are greater in enjoy ment than idea. — Come, 
then, thou beſt of women, and rejoice with 
your | 

II. and M. STANLEY. 
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Mrs. STANLEY, Sen. to Mara. 
Canterbury, 
BEST with the ſociety of my ineſti- 


mable children, time would flit away on 
downy pinions. Scarcely ſenſible of the in- 
1 conveniences of age, I might be tempted to 
1 think life 100 ſhort for the enjoyment of a 


E happineſs ſo exquiſite ; and yer ſuch proſpect 
| # of domeſtic felicity as thou haſt painted was 
F too much, at the moment, for the feeble 
% nerves of debilitated humanity.—T pauſed, — 
4 and wept,—ocarcely able to ſupport my rap- 
7 turous ſenſations, I felt, even to a degree of 
[A agony, the effects of a full and complete 
q bliſs, acting upon the almoſt worn-out fa- 
zl culties of the human heart,—And will my 
3 beloved Henry and Maria contribute, by 
i their united efforts, to ſupport the aged 


tree, already ſhaken by the unſparing hand 
of time? Yes, 'tis ſure they will. Per- 
tectly conſonant in all their actions, I ſhall 
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36 BURTON WOOD. 


ſtil] experience the continuance of that duty 
and unprecedented affection which has ever 
diſtinguiſhed . my excellent children. Soon 
will your grateful mother profit by the oft- 
repeated invitation. Embrace my ſweet boy 
for his happy parent, . 

| S. STANLEY, 
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Marta STANLEY f Lady TREvoOR. 


* 


Burton Wood. 
V E have at laſt obtained the long wiſh- 


ed- for preſence of our venerable mother.— 


You who know how unbounded is my du- 
tiful affection, can hardly gueſs what filial 
tranſports I proved, when the chaiſe, which 
my Henry had taken to bring this excellent 
woman, drove up to the door. With what 
affectionate care did he ſupport her from 


the carriage to the little parlour! What 


ſweet tenderneſs ſhone in his manly coun- 
tenance when he congratulated me upon 
her arrival.—Never did my Iſabel behold a 


more tranſporting ſicht. We have perſuad- 


ed this dear woman to accept of an apart- 


ment at Burton Wood for the remainder 


of her valuable life. May our cheerful 
aſſiduity contribute to protrad the deprecated 
blow which muſt deprive us of ſuch a 


treaſure. 


You 
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You have more than once requeſled a 


| deſcription of our ſequeſtered abode; take 


the following imperfect view of this blooming 


» 


ſpot. 


IMAGINE yourſelf ſituated on a majeſt'c 


hill, from which you look full upon another 
eminence, the upper part of which is covered. 
by a noble hanging wood, whoſe awful ap- 
pearance ſtrikes the mind with an inexpreſlible 
idea of ſublimity.—Below theſe venerable 
elms, and near the bottom of an enchanting 
valley, ſtands a ſmall elegant white houſe, 
but which, at this luxuriant ſeaſon of the 
year, is almoſt covered by a profuſion of 
jeſſamines, woodbines, and other odoriferous 
ſhrubs, that abſolutely impregnate the air 
with their uncloying ſweets. Through this 
delightful valley an impetuous ſtream urges 
its rapid courſe; which, rifing in the boſom 

of the hill, (from whence you are ſuppoſed 

to make the above obſervations) runs foaming 

down the ſteepeſt part. A ſimply- conſtructed 


bridge, thrown over this river exactly op- 


poſite 
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poſite the cottage, greatly adds to the beauty 
of the ſcene. Willows drooping to the wa- 
ter's edge, and ſcars of rocks interſecting 
the line of uniformity, which would other- 
u iſe prevail in this part of the valley, form 
a contraſt aſtoniſhingly romantic. The gar- 
den, which ſpreads up the acclivity behind 
the houſe, even to the tree-crowned ſummit, 
15 productive of the elegant and uſeful, Many 
little ſerpentine walks are cut through the 
beautiful woods, ſome of which are termi- 
_ nated by rural figures, perfectly conſonant 
with the ſituation of the place. In a deep 
glen, at ſome diſtance ſrom the houſe em- 
boſumed in trees, ſlands a hermitage, formed 
with the ſtricteſt regard to nature. It is 
almoſt impoſſible to enter the awful retreat 
A without imbibing ideas agreeable to the ſo- 

lemn gloom which ſpreads a deep ſhade 
upon the few ſurrounding objects. The 
diſtant ſound of falling waters has a. fine 
effect, juſt upon this ſpot. 

Tas proſpects from theſe hills are ſtrik- 
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ingly beautiful; the ſcenes luxuriantly rich, 
and delightfully variegated. Often, in this 
ſweet retreat, do 1 contemplate the virtues 
of my dear lady Trevor. To the right, 
from the houſe, you command a diſtant 
view of the ſea. Thro' an aperture to the 


left, formed by thoſe excreſcences of na- 


ture, as ſome author calls hills and mountains, 


the proſpect terminates in verdurous paſ- 
tures, fruitful corn-fields, elegant villas, and 
rural farm-houſes.— Adieu, my beloved 
Iſabel; our moſt affectionate remembrances 
attend Sir James and the friend of ever yours, 

M. STANLEY. 
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Lady TREV OR to MARIA STANLEY 


Pari 4. 


Maxy thanks to my * Maria for 
her lively deſcription of Burton Wood. I 
almoſt fancy myſelf upon the charming ſpot 
from whence thoſe deleQable ſcenes are 
taken which you fo ſweetly depict. Would 
to heaven fancy could ſo far realiſe my earn- 
eſt withes as to tranſport me from this land 
of dance and ſong to the mild rational plea- 
ſures of that delightful ſolitude. But alas! 
that happy period is far diſtant.—Sir James 
purſues with too great avidity thoſe faſcinating 
delights (which ſo much entangle the diſſi- 
pated ſoul) to give way, even for one mo- 
ment, to thoſe ſweet deſires which muſt 
naturally ariſe in the breaſt of the long abſent 
traveller. See, my friend, your lively Iſabel 
can be very ſerious. But indeed J feel un- 


deſcribable emotions when home, with all 
ö its 
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42 BURTON WOOD. 
its domeſtic charms, preſſes upon a heart 


wearied with pleaſure, I ſhould rather ſay, 
gaiety.— O the delightful tranſport to con- 


template, though but in idea, the ſocial fire- 
ſide, the convivial party, or familiar con- 


verſation of well- tried friends, and what are 


juſtly called the elegant refinements of life! 


We may be elated with the ſplendor of an 


illuminated dome, magnificent dreſſes, bril- 


liant bons mots, and all thoſe pretty trifles 


which chain down the thoughtleſs, mind to 
the groveling ſcenes ; but what a deplorable 
vacuum do they leave! I ſpeak from expe- 


rience. How often, in the midſt of the 
ſprighily dance, ſplendid company, and the 


moſt enchanting pleaſures, bave J fighed for 
the ſweet ſolitude of Harcourt- Place. Yes, 
dear Maria, lively and ſpirited as I am thought, 
this heart ever retained a juſt ſenſe of real 


_ pleaſure, and I returned from balls and maſ- 


querades with encreaſing reliſh for the mild 
endearing comforts of a ſentimental ſociety. 
War 


BURTON WOOD. 3 


WHAT an addition to your happineſs is 
the company of the good Mrs. Stanley !— 
Seldom it is that extreme age can accomo- 

date itſelf to the ſpirited livelineſs of youthful 
ſociety, or that a youthful ſociety ſhould 
think. the preſence of extreme age a valuable 
acquiſition,-But ſee we not an exception 
to theſe poſitions in Mrs. Stanley and thoſe 
ſhe honours with her converſation? Nothing 
but extreme affection for my huſband de- 
tains me from the happy family. at Burton 
Wood; nay I ſometimes threaten him with 
an elopement.— He ſmiles at at my threats, 
and tells me patience 1s ſeldom found in a 
lady's poſſeſſion, therefore, he thinks my 
character will ſhine with unparalleled luſtre 
when tis known I am a complete adept in that 
exemplary virtue. —Deſerves he not puniſh- 


ment for imagining it barely poſſible I can ſit 


eaſy under ſuch diſagreeable circumſtances ?— 
How ſhall J inflit it ?=Why, by quietly ſub- 
mitting to my hard fate, and ſo depriving him of 

_ 
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his triumph. | Adieu, my deareſt; you ſee 
I conclude in charaQer, leſt you ſhould 
imagine I have employed an amanuenſis. Sir 
James joins in the kindeſt compliments to 


yourſelf and family with yours, affectionately, 
| | 7 I, . 
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MARIA STANLEY fo Lady TxEvoR. 


F Burton-Woed. 
A CIRCUMSTANCE has occurred this 


morning which alarmed me exceedingly. - 


Walking with my Stanley, near our favourite 
ſtream, we obſerved a horſe deſcending the 
oppoſite hill with amazing ſwifineſs; he came 
cloſe to the river-ſide, and we diſcerned a 

magnificent ſide-ſaddle on his back, and a 
rich flipper faſtened in the ſtirrup.— Terri- 
fed for the fate of the unfortunate rider, 
my huſband flew to the bridge, and took the 
path by which the horſe had deſcended.—l 
followed, but with far leſs ſpeed.—Arrived 
near the top of that tremendous eminence, 
I perceived Stanley at a ſmall diſtance, ſup- 
porting an elegant figure in a ſuperb riding 
habit.—She appeared ready to faint, —l ſprang 
forward to aſſiſt her,—but, good God, what 
were my emotions to behold the very woman 
| I had 
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I had innocently deprived of happineſs and 
Stanley !=That very Anna Stockley whoſe 
ſeductive. charms have facinated youth. and 
age !—You know not, my Iſabel, that by her 
means we had reaſon to ſuppoſe ourſelves de- 
prived of general A 's protection and 
| fortune, —But more of this hereafter, 
Mechanically, as it were, I turned with fi- 
lent terror and confuſion from the diſtreſſed 
object. My deareſt love aſſiſt this unfortu- 
nate lady, was the excellent Henry's tender 
requeſt.— No injuries, however recent or 
conſequential, can ſhut his eyes or ſteel his 
heart to diſtreſs.— Rouſed by the affectionate 
ſounds, I drew near, and, with tolerable pre- 
ſence of mind, aſſiduouſly attended this for- 
midable woman.— It was with the utmoſt 
difficulty we reached the cottage, when ſhe 


thanked us in ſuch terms /—What pity ſo 


| ſweet a creature ſhould not poſſeſs a mind 

as exalted as her manners are engaging ! 
I WILL now explain the myſtery hinted at 
above. When Stanley firſt came to Eng- 
land, 
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land, he was introduced by the general, his 
uncle, to Miſs Stockley, and was exceedingly 
charmed with her engaging ſprightlineſs and 
fine perſon ;—the intimacy had ſubſiſted for 
ſome. time, when fate ordained thy friend 
(for it was prior to his knowledge of me) to 
meet this amiable pair at a private ball. 
As my huſband was not the declared lover 
of Miſs Stockley, there was no impropriety 
in offering his hand for the evening to an- 
other lady.—I was the envied object of his 
choice. The haughty Anna could by no 
means put up with the ſeeming inſult, but 
immediately acquainted the general who 
happened to be preſent, with the unintended 
affront ſhe had received from his nephew. 
Lord A—, irritated to an extreme degree, 
caſt the moſt furious glances at Henry and 
myſelf, which had no effect on my partner, 
but to make him ſtill more aſſiduous to the 
unhappy Maria.—The cruel lady, taking ad- 
vantage of the general's paſſion, and her own 
unlimited aſcendancy over him, (as we have 

| been 
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been taught to believe, and not without the 
ſtrongeſt foundation,) perſuaded him in the 
hour of weakneſs to diſinherit his amiable - 
nephew, for no fault but the preſumption of 
chooſing for himſelf.— Thus was my noble 
huſband left to ſtruggle with undeſerved 
poverty, which his love tor me rendered a 


heavy evil. Often would he ſay,.— “ But 


6 for me, Maria would have ornamented the 
« ſphere ſhe is ſo brightly qualified to adorn, 


« Alas! muſt thoſe charms, thoſe talents, 
7 be confined to domeſtic life? - Can the 
« trueſt tendereſt love compenſate for the 
«& deprivation of thoſe advantages ſhe might 


c enjoy in a more illuſtrious ſituation ?=Un- 


« generous and unkind, to keep down and 
% obſeure qualities, which in a more ex- 
ce alted line would be the delight of an ad- 


miring world l“ Thus would his fond 


partiality expreſs the tendereſt -ſentiments 


ever uttered by an adoring huſband. But 


when he. ſaw with what cheerfulneſs I per- 


formed the common offices which œ c my 


required- 
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required, the gloom of deſpondency no 
longer clouded his fine countenance, but 
happineſs moſt ſtrongly marked each ani- 
mated fęature.— The death of Mr. Burton 
ſecured his claim to Burton Wood; and in 
this ſolitary retreat we bid defiance to gran- 
deur and poverty, with all their train of ills, 
Land find in a chearful mediocrity, that fe- 
licity ſo vainly purſued by thoſe miſtaken be- 
ings who hunt after happineſs as if they 
would take her by force, not underſtanding 
the eſſence of what they ſeek, which natu- 
rally eludes the purſuit of thoſe who urge 
the chace with blind rapidity, 

Ir was the current report that Maſs 
Stockley. had made an entire conqueſt of 
the general, —and that, by way of making 
her amends for the diſappointment ſhe had 
ſuſtained, he offered his hand ; (the general | 
was ſeventy-five, Iſabel,) certain it is, he left 
her an enormous legacy. 

TH1s then is a ſketch of the obligation 
we owe to the woman whe is now indebted 
Vor. I. | L to 
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to us for aſſiſtance and protection. May a 
ſenſe of the undeſerved favour ſink deep into 
her heart, and ſtrikingly prove the different 
effects of virtuous and vicious notions aQing 
upon minds as differently conſtructed. It is 
true the death of lord A precludes 
the poſſibility of retribution ; but we (I ſay 
| eve, well-knowing my huſband's ſentiments 

_ coincide with mine) ſhall hope to ſee a revo- 


lution in her conduct, as the inhabitants of 
Burton Wood, may be, (I preſume to ſuppoſe, ) 
| and, by the ſincerity of their manners, un- 
doubtedly are, qualified to lure the wanderer 
back to the paths of forſaken virtue. Dear 
Iſabel, adieu. — After giving ſo much time 
to my own concerns, I can only aſſure 
you of the continuance of my love, and 
that I wiſh all Barren to the friend of 
M. STANLEY, 
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Miſs STOCKLEY to Mrs. Moniford. 


| Burton- Wed. 
Yes, thou dear unbelieving friend,. - Bur · 


ton Wood is the reſidence of the ſucceſs- 
ful Anna. Vou may give me credit when 1 
declare myſelf the inmate of lieut. Stanley.— 


O ſuch a well-concerted plot !—favoured 
too by circumſtances - Bleſſed was the 
ſmiling morn that induced me to explore 

theſe beautiful environs,-Peculiarly fortu- 
tunate the event which brought to my de- 
| firing eyes the graceful, the more than faſ- 
cinating, Stanley,——But yet this triumph 
was not without alloy,—Obliged at the ſame 
time to endure the preſence of the deteſted 
Maria—nay, more, to crouch and fawn with 
tame ſervility almoſt at the feet of O 
curſe that ſpecious mildneſs which gained the 
only conqueſt I ever wiſhed to atchieve — Ves, 


the deprived me of my glorious ſoldier, and 
D 2 I will 
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I will be revenged.— By all the powers of 
the infernal deep, I ſwear revenge.—Short is 
thy reign, thou diſturber or rather preventer 
of my happineſs.— Small is the diſtance be- 
tween thee and excruciating miſery. Se- 
cure thou thinkeſt thy preſent ſituation, — 
but *tts poſſible a neglected rival may reach 
thee.—Deep, to the inmoſt receſſes of thy 
unſuſpecting heart, will Stockley urge the 
envenomed ſhaft.— Theſe ravings, Mont- 
ford, aſk no excuſe they are but the re- 
petition of what thou haſt in ſilent pity 
often liſtened to. 1 | 

IT could not be that Stanley was ac- 
quainted with the ſucceſsful meaſures 1 
practiſed to be revenged for the mortifying 
flight; the general certainly kept my ſecret ; 
ſo that the pernicious conſequences ſeemed 
entirely to flow from the acrimonious ſpirit of : 
irritated age. It muſt be ſo, or he would ex- 
pel with indignation, the woman who now 
experiences the politeſt treatment from him- 
ſelf and wife; deteſted epithet, when ap- 


plied 
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plied to Maria! you blamed me for leaving 
London upon ſuch an uncertainty, but, my 
girl, the event, which has hitherto exceeded 
my ſanguine expectations, proves thy friend's 
{kill in preſcience. Long ere this would my 
triumphs have been completed, had not my 
ſtay in France been ſo unreaſonably protracted 
by thoſe with whom I was not at liberty to 
contend. Adieu, dear Montford. Wiſh 
fucceſs to thy 


ST OCKLEY. 


D 3 MARIA 
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Mapa STANLEY 7s Lady TREVOR, 


Burton Weed. 


Ovr viſitor, my dear Iſabel, is not yet 
departed.—So engaging is her deportment, 
and ſo ſweetly complacent her manner, that, 
when ſhe talks of leaving us, even our vene- 
rable mother ſolicits her longer ſtay. — That 
good lady is abſolutely charmed with her 
behaviour, and declares that, out of our family, 
| (obſerve that my friend,) ſhe knows not her 
equal.— It is neceſſary to premiſe, our mo- 
| ther was not made acquainted with Miſs 
Stockley's duplicity in her tranſactions with 
general Amon, Stanley is prejudiced in her 
favour, and, I will venture to affirm, wiſhes 
to forget that ſtrongly ſuſpected injury attri- 
| butable to her—Amiable philantrophiſt, I 
will endeavour to profit by thy generous no- 
tions Indeed, Maria was never thought 
to poſſeſs a contrated ſoul ; but the glori- 
ous benevolence of my huſband is ſo un- 
bounded, that even noble actions leſſen in 

their 
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their influence when performed within the 
blaze of his exalted ſphere.— Vou will poſſibly 
think me tictured with that enthuſiaſm he 
ſo completly poſſeſſes, but who can help 
adoring what is abſclutely inimitable.—Re- 
volving this part of my huſband's character, 1 
can juſtly apply to him what was ſaid of 
the archbiſhop of Canterbury. Do my 
« lord of Canterbury an ill office, and you 

ce will make him your friend“ Excuſe me, 
dear lady Frevor, but my Henry's praiſe is 
apt to run away with my pen. 

Wr expect this week our noble friend, 
colonel Beville, and poor Marſhall. I great- 
ly fear that unhappy youth has a propenſity 
to gaming.—Stanley lately aſſiſted him with 
a conſiderable ſum of money; but what is 
a limited acquiſition when the wants are 
unbounded? My Tfabel will excuſe the 
ſhortneſs of this epiſſle, I will make it up 
in the length of my next. pn 

| Yours, 
MN. Sranrzy. 
D 4 ä 
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Mijs STocxLEY to Mrs, MonTFORD. 


Burton V. ht 


Ajovyous groupe is now aſſembled 
at Burton Wood. Who would ſuppole, _ 
by the tranquil countenances of all preſent, 
that there could be any deep deſigns lurking 
under ſuch ſpecious coverings ?—And yet I can 
anſwer for /wo: Marſhall, whom you once 
ſaw, is diſtractedly enamoured with Mrs, 
Stanley.—A ſudden flight, I deem.— His paſ- 
ſion exceeds all bounds.—Oh it will prove 
an excellent foundation for the ſcheme I have 
in embrio !—Leave me to build the edifice 
which may perhaps excite the wonder of 
ſhallow creatures, who know not what re- 
venge will urge a daring ſoul to perform. 
At preſent, I cannot explain myſelf, as the 
plot depends upon a concatenation of circum- 
ſtances which time alone can ripen. Till 
that period, I am determined, by the moſt. 
: 1 cCircum- 
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eircumſpe& behaviour, to gain the confi- 
dence of this family. Even the ancient mo- 
ther of Stanley ſhall not be neglected. Thou 
wouldſt laugh to hear the ſpirited Anna de- 
ſcant on beauties of ſcripture with the old 
lady, expatiate on delicacy of ſentiment 
with the lieutenant, and ſing forth the praiſes 
of maternal tenderneſs with Maria. What 
a complete reformation Oh, child, fear 
not my prolific brain, when J have ſuch an 
important end to attain.—Bleſs me! I muſt 
leave my employment. For what? you aſk. 
— Why, to join this ſober family in evening 
prayer -h heavens, what muſty notions |= 
The ſprightly Anna kneels, with her ſparkling 
eyes half cloſed, (created for other purpoſes my 
girl,) while the tedious ceremony is performing. 
And ſurely never was chaplain more ad- 
mired in his congregation than the maſter 
of this little houſehold !—Oh! but one word 
of the colonel ('tis well I have other views) 
who graces the cottage with his preſence.— 
Were it not for ſome certain indications of 
By mn 
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| ſenſibility, which animates his eyes when 
their expreſſive glances are directed to the 
wife of his friend, I ſhould be tempted to 
| imagine him inſenſible to female charms.— 
Heavens, what can there be, in that inſipid 
\ countenance, to attract the attention of a 
ſurrounding company, while the lively bru- 
nette ſhall ſit negleed ?—Marſhall, Beville, 
and Stanley |—Tis tooo much |—I will 
have a ſhare, and ſuch a ſhare -O Montford, 
wiſh ſucceſs to thy 
 STOCKLEY. 


Colonel 


BURTON WOOD. 52 


Colone]! BE VILLE to Mr. Hups ox. 
Burton Mood. 


Vo UR detention by contrary winds does 
honour to the old proverb. I ſhall certainly 
take advantage of the boiſterous god's ca- 
priciouſneſs, which is to me an unexpected 
and welcome indulgence. - From the ſweet 
ſolitude of Burton- Wood thy friend tranſmits 
the familiar epiſtle.— But no, ſolitude, for a 
time, has fled theſe cheerful haunts. The 
cottage is, at preſent, a ſcene of rational 
feſtivity and tranquil joy. A ſprightly girl 
and a creſt-fallen Marſhall are, as well as 
myſelf, the inmates of this worthy family. 
Nor be the venerable mother of Stanley 
: forgotten, Lively in the winter of her 
age, we ſee what were once the attrac- 
tions of this time-honoured lady. The 
ſerene cheerfulneſs of her temper renders 
her, even at fourſcore, a deſirable companion. 


— What, not one word of the angelic Maria! 
| —0 yes, 


6 BU RTON WOOD. 
—O Yes, ſhe is more adorable than ever. 
Her earneſt aſſiduity to pleaſe her company, 
evinces at once the ſweet amiableneſs of 
her diſpoſition and the exalted politeneſs of 
her manners.—l have got the better, Tom, 
of that—what ſhall I call it==poſſionate aſfec- 
tion. Faith, I do think it was very like it, 
though now it is changed to reverential 
e ſteem. | | | 
You will naturally expe& me to ſay 
ſomething of the above-mentioned ſprightly 
girl] do not like her, Hudſon.—Her fierce 
black eyes ſeem animated with a diabolical 
ſpirit, eſpecially when they dart their fiery 
beams upon the heavenly countenance of 
Stanley's wiſe: and I ſhrewdly ſuſpe& a 
colluſion between her and Marſhall; of what 
nature I know not. It is certainly no buſineſs 
ef mine; I ſhall therefore drop the ſubjeR. 
Tims delightful place will probably detain 
me forme months.—Fear not thy Eeville: 
| the honour of a ſoldier ſhall nc? be contami- 
nated. Stanley's fame is as dear to me as 
8 | oy 


BURTON WOOD. 617 
my own. It ſhall be the buſineſs of my life 
to keep both free from blemiſh.—Is not death 
a ſlighter evil, to a gallant ſpirit, than pub- 

lic diſgrace? Why, then, ſhould not a 
ſoldier be equally tenacious of preſerving that 


honour, in private life, which the ſmalleſt. 
reflection en his public character would ex- 


| Poſe to indelible ſhame? It is generally 


. careleſſneſs, in the matters I am ſpeaking to, 
which has drawn upon the gentlemen of the 
army a ſtigma by no means attributable to 
many of them. It is with with pleaſure I 
have obſerved, in ſeveral of my friends in 
that line, a delicacy of ſentiment which would 
reflect honour pos the ſtriQeſt Profeſſional 
character. 

A red coat, as I have once before obſerved, 
is not without its attractions with the ladies; 
but, if they would diveſt themſelves of a par- 

tiality for outſide ſhew, the maſk muſt ſoon 

_ drop, and, from a cool diſquiſition into the 


character of their formidable hero, they 


would be able to diſtinguiſh the man of worth 


from 
| 
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from the flaſhy coxcomb, a matter which 
might prove of the utmoſt conſequence to 
that amiable ſex, 5 | 
PzRHAPs I may onee more hear from my 
Hudſon before he quits theſe hoſpitable 
ſhores. —Adieu, dear Tom. Succeſs attend 
thy moſt ſanguine wiſhes. 2 
| F RANcIS BEvVILLE. 


Ar. 
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Mr. Hops ox to Colonel BE VILLE. 


Portſmouth, 
| P LEA 8 ING a -I can once 


more communicate to my Beville the effuſions 
of a heart which rejoices in the friendiy cor- 
reſpondence. But believe me, Frank, you 
are certainly indebted to old Boreas, whoſe 
kindneſs you have already acknowledged.— — 
Short, I imagine, will be this epiſtle, as a 
_ favourable breeze has put in motion the lan- 
guid ſails, and animated our men with the 
enlivened hope of quitting a country ſo dear 
to them, — Strange contradiction in the hu- 
man mind !—With what cheerfulnels do theſe 
fellows leave a ſhore they will ſhortly expreſs 
the moſt eager deſire to viſit!=A Britiſh ſailor 
is certainly an uncommon production, for 
human nature ſeldom exhibits ſuch palpable 
contradictions.— An inſtance in point. —What 
hazards do they run? What bardſhips ſtrug- 
gle againſt ?!=How willingly endure the 
cruel effects of ſtorms and tempeſt ! Their 
hearts are ſteeled againſt every emotion of 


fear. 
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fear. Show them an enemy, they prepare 
for battle with delight. Numbers they 
laugh at; wounds, nay death itſelf, they hold 
in contempt. Dangers endear them to each 
other; and to be fellow-ſufferers in an en- 
gagement is ſufficient to unite them by the 
tendereſt cement. Their natural averſion to a 
Frenchman (from motives I have not time to 
diſcuſs) is inſurmountable z and conqueſt is as 
much ſecured to them by this averſion as by 
their own native courage. Vet, notwithſtand- 
ing this ſeeming ferocity, they are in general 
tenderneſs itſelf, in domeſtic life, Their power- 
ful attachment to the female ſex ſoftens and 
corrects that martial ſpirit which is ſo formida- 
ble to their enemies, and which proves the bul- 
warkof their country. I believe, upon my ſoul, 
Frank, if the ſame degree of unanimity prevail- 
ed, with equal ſtrength, throughout this nati- 
on, we ſhould yet be a match for the contend- 
ing powers of Europe.—lIt is ſhocking to con- 
ſider, that, while theſe noble fellows are ſtrug- 

ling againſt ſlavery and dependanee, the more 
refined, and (from their ſituation, we may 


venture 
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venture to ſay) the more conſequential, part 
of a nation ſhould render their noble efforts 
ineffectual. It is apparent to me, notwith- 
ſtanding your ſanguine hopes to the contrary, 
that the unconſtitutional meaſures, ſo often 
purſued and adopted, muſt, in time, ſubdue 
the glorious effuſions of patriotiſm in thoſe 
whoſe eulogium I have been attempting; and 
then farewell, a long farewell, to liberty, pro- 
perty, and every precious advantage, which 
has hitherto diſtinguiſhed this once happy na- 
tion.— Truly may we be called free-born 
Engliſhmen; dearly has the envied charaQe- 
Tiſtic been attained; a deluge of blood has 
been ſpilt in defence of that invaluable prero- 
gative; and with cheerfulneſs are we ready 
ſtill to ſacrifice to this idol of Britiſh adoration. 
I ſpeak for myſelf, and thoſe multitudes whom 
no proſpect of danger can deter from ſeeking. 
glory « even in the cannon's mouth.“ 
I have written to the laſt minute. The boat 


is putting off.— Adieu, dear Frank, that we may 
once more meet in honour and happineſs is the 
wiſh of T. Hups ox. 

5 Mr. 
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Mr. MarSHALL to MARIA. 
Burton- Wood. 


Wir the excellent Mrs; Stanley permit 
a wretched youth to reveal the intricacy of 
his ſituation ?—Conſcious how aukward and 
even preſumptuous an application of this kind 
may appear, yet, depending on that lady's 
goodneſs, he ventures to lay at her feet this 
bumble confeſſion of his paſſion.— Her ex- 
ceſſive delicacy may perhaps ſtile this a crimi- 
nal acknowledgement: but can thoſe wiſhes 
be criminal which have heaven for their ulti- 
mate end Can that ambition be blameable 
which aſpires to perfeCtion ? Surely, NO, 
Mrs. Stanley muſt accord with my ſenti- 
ments in this particular, however ſhe may 
diſſent from my opinion in other reſpects.— 
Fo R GIVE me, O thou revered object of 
Marſhall's hopes. —Liſten with patience to 


the fervor of a long-reſtrained paſſion; a 


paſſion which has animated my boſom from 
the 
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the firſt moment I beheld ſuch excellence. 
— Give me but friendſhip.-Deprive me not 
of your eſteem. —Continue thoſe bright ema- 
nations of goodneſs, thofe expreſſive ſmiles, 
which irradiate that heavenly countenance.— 
But ah! preſumptuous Marſhall ! why this 
requeſt ? Thoſe impaſſioned ſmiles, thoſe 
bright emanations are ditected to à happiet 
object. Torture beyond” expreſſion . Who 
can tell but the very means J have now taken 
may deprive me of every diſtant hope. Vet 
ſurely this confeſſion which ſad neceſſity urges 
from a bleeding boſom, will not be treated 
with contempt. —Can Marſhall be the only 
object incapable of exciting Marie's pity ? 
No, I feel myſelf undeſerving the deprecated 
neglect.— This then is the teſt.— This wall 
prove the ſtrength of Mrs. Stanley” s eſteem 


tor the unfortunate 
3 MARSHALL. 


NMIARIA. 
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MARIA fo MARSHALL. 


- » „ 


NorniNo can extenuate the atro- 
eiouſneſs of thy crime but to fly for ever the 
inſulted wife of thy guardian, friend, pro- 
| tedlor,—I ſcorn to expoſtulate,—Stanley's 
conſort cannot deſcend ſo low.—Juſt god, 
is it poſſible !—But no more,-Leave this 
place, if thou wouldſt avoid the indignation 
of affronted virtue. —Czſar's motto is, my 
Stanley's.“ 


The wife of Cæſar muſt. not be ſuſpected, 


Ar. 
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Mr. MaRSHALL to Miſs Srockkxv. 


With the preceding Note incloſed. 


8 TOC KLE, my noble ſpirited friend, 
I will join hands with thee in thy glorious plan 


of revenge.—Deluded wretch to ſuppoſe ſhe 
would deſcend fo low as Marſhall !—Curſe 
on the haughtineſs of virtue.—Curſe on the 
keen upbraidings, the animated threats, of the 
proud Maria.—W here is the angelic mild- 
neſs I ſo much admired ? Not in the incloſed 
note. 
. Why let her inform her huſband of my 
ungovernable paſſion. Even that diſcloſure 
ſhall not ſave her. Shall ſhe eſcape the ſeverity 
her fate whoſe fall is doomed by Stockley 
her faithful adherent ?=No, by my diſ- 
appointed wiſhes, I ſwear revenge.—Deareſt 
Anna, continue thy plauſible duplicity. The 
maſk is highly neceſſary. The baniſhed 
| Marſhall has dropt it too ſoon. Yes, ſhe has 


commanded my departure, or I had commu- 


nicated 
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nicated this precious intelligence to my friend 
perſonally. Adieu ; let me know, as ſoon as 
poſſible, what effect my abſence has produced 
upon the ſeveral inmates of Burton-wood.— — 

| MARSHALL. 


MARIA 
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MARIA STANLEY 1e Lady TREV OR. 
Burton-Wood. 


Ts ABEL, thou wilt weep for thy wretched 
friend. —All theſe pleaſing proſpeQs, once 
ſo delightful, are inveloped in clouds of dark- 
neſs, if not totally deſtroyed. Unconſcious 
of the ſhadow of evil, I can ſcarcely bear the 


ſcrutinizing eye of Stanle:, which ſeems to 
explore my inmoſt ſoul. —And why not ex- 


plore it ?—lIs there aught I would conceal 

from the maſter of my affeQion ?—O yes, 
there is ſomething, a black and guilty ſe- 
cret, which muſt ſtill remain undiſcovered 
to my huſband.— Warmly tenacious of his 
honour, * can I tell him that honour has 


been attempted in. the perſon of his wife? 
-I ſhudder at the dreadful conſequences | 
which would flow from the horrid diſ- 
cloſure.—And yet the bare knowledge of 
of ſuch a crime, though but intended, ſtrikes 

my mind with a ſenſe of ſhame. —*Tis to 
Marſhall, 
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Marſhall, my deareſt friend, I am indebted 
for my preſent miſery.— That wretch has 
dared to confeſs that the wife of his only 
friend is the object of his illiberal paſſion.— 
Incloſed is the confeſſion of his guilt, and my 
anſwer.— Silent contempt ſhould have marked 


my ſenſe of his villainy ; but fearful leſt that 


ſilence might imply the leaſt toleration of 
his infamous baſeneſs, I ventured, in thoſe 


few lines, to expreſs my ſenſe of his un- 
precedented ingratitude.—May they be effi- 
cacious One ſalutary effect has already re- 
ſulted from them: he took a haſty leave of 
my huſband, the next morning, upon pre- 
- tence of extraordinary buſineſs May he 
never diſturb, with his deteſted preſence, the 
tranquil ſhades of Burton Wood. — 
Miss Stockley departs the cottage this 
day.— She has purchaſed a ſweet rural habi- 
tation, about twenty miles from hence. 
Stanley eſcorts her in the chaiſe; the colonel 
attends on horſeback. —A few days ſince, Mr. 
Beville declared his intention of ſtaying ſome- 
time 
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time longer with us.—At that moment Miſs 
| Stockley caſt her eye (fraught with particular 

meaning) on Henry; he looked diſpleaſed. 1 
cannot inveſtigate the cauſe of that ſolemn 
gloom which immediately ſpread over his 
once cheerful features. Indeed, I remember he 
appeared vexed at being told I ſolicited the 
colonel to protract his ſtay.— Surely Be- 
ville has nov made overtures to Anna Stock - 
ley. His behaviour has ever been reſpeCt- 


ful, but I never perceived the leaſt tendency 
to an affection for that lady.— Well do I 


know Stanley's delicacy.— He has undoubtedly 
kept our former ſuſpicions of Anna a ſecret 
from his friend. —But my huſband. would die 
rather rather than ſuffer the colonel to be 
deceived in a matter of ſuch conſequence.— 
He certainly ſuſpects that to be the motives 
which induces Beville to continue at Burton- | 
Wood, it being much nearer Thorn-Dale 
than London. | TE 

Apigv, deareſt Iſabel, may'ſt thou enjoy 
that happineſs ſo much thy due. | 75 | 
| | M. STANLEY. 
Vol. I. . - Miſs 
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Miſs Srockitty ts Mr. Mar$SHALL. 
T born-Dale. 


V OUR Ar Bl 1s abſolutely neceſſary at 
Thorn-Dale. I want to conſult you as oc- 


caſions ariſe. Bring Clinton and his ſiſter 


with you. We muſt keep up appearances. 
hy the way, that girl has a fine fortune z 
it may be worth your while to look after 
her: ſhe will do well enough for a wife.— 
My 1 — is fully eſtabliſhed at Burton- 
Wood, above the poſſibility of ſuſpicion. O 
the delightful effects of a little will- timed 
hypocriſy ! I am exceedingly fond of ſincerity 
when it facilitates my purpoſe. —But in this 


caſe, it is entirely out of the queſtion. What 


exalted pleaſure, to ſtrike the mortal blow ſo 


certainly, as for ever to deprive that exemplary 
prude of every chance of happineſs, and, at 
the ſame time ſo ſecretly as to preclude the 
fmalleſt knowledge of the perſon to whom 
ſhe owes the vengeful ſtroke. I have already 


touched 
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touched with a delicate hand, that ſtring 
which muſt aQuate and put in motion the 
inſtrument of juſtly excited rage. Sweetly 
did it vibrate, and, from a ſmall ſpecimen of 
its power, gave me to underſtand what a full 
exertion may produce. — A few days before 
I left Burton-Wood, ſtrolling with Stanley 
in the romantic garden, we ſaw the colonel 
and Maria, enter by a ſide gate—they were 
earneſtly  diſcourſing—I affected to draw 


Henry from that ſide of the garden.— We 


c will go this way, fir.?*=——< No, madam, 
ce this way if you pleaſe.” . And I thought 
he would have beat me down in his hurry 
to join them. The unſufpecting pair came 
forward, and (give me joy, Marſhall,) be- 
fore they perceived us, the galled huſband 


had the torturing ſatisfaction of beholding Be- 


ville eagerly kiſſing Maria's hand. — What a 
a ſight for a man powerfully alive to the 


moſt exalted feelings, and delicately tenacious 


of his honour !—He felt it, moſt aſſuredly; 
I ſaw it working in his agitated boſom. But 
it was I alone diſcovered it.— When we met, 


E 2 | Mre., 
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Mrs. Stanley took the arm of her huſband 
I joined the forſaken colonel.— Walking cloſe 
behind, I heard her tell the lieutenant the 


had juſt been requeſting Mr. Beville to ob- 


lige his friends with a longer ſtay at the cot- 


tage. Stanley told her in a tone ſhe had 
never before heard, that was bis buſineſs not 
bers.—Poor Maria ſhrunk, as it were, into 


herſelf, nor did ſhe articulate another ſyl- 


lable during the walk. In the evening, 


the lieutenant and myſelf being left in the 


parlour, he aſked me ſuddenly * Where is 
c the colonel? [ believe, ſir, in the front 
„ court with Mrs. Stanley.” (By the way, 
ſhe was gone to attend the old lady to her re- 
poſe.) He ſtarted and looked angry.—T left 


the room, and, meeting Maria in the hall, took 


her with me into the court, where I knew 


Beville was walking,-\Ve were ſoon joined 


by Stanley, who ſpoke little, but ſeemed to 
watch every motion..-With ſuch a mind as 
his, theſe ſmall occurrences will indicate 
ſomething extraordinary; thou art well al- 


ſured my aſiitance will not be wanting to 


give 
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give force to his ſuſpicions.—I might have 
ſpared this trouble, but time now creeps with 
leaden feet..—I ſhall only make this obſer- 
4 vation, — There is no chance of ſucceeding, 
9 in your deſign or mine, till that couple are 
: ſeparated. —Diſtreſs alone can bend her ſtub- 
born ſoul: and let me hope diſappointment 
will ſecure the affections of the noble lieu- 
tenant to his hen tranſcendently happy 

BE ANNA STOCKLEY- 


E ni MARIA 
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_ Mama STANLEY to Lady TREVOR, 


Burton-Wood. 


AMAZ ERIE NA chills the wretched 


Maria !— That faithful that affectionate huſ- 


band is— O my God !—is, I fear, a prey to 
to ſome dire ſuſpicion.—W here are thoſe en- 


raptured ſmiles, thoſe tender expreſſions, thoſe 


ſoft overflowings of a moſt paſſionate affec- 


tion? - Gloomy reverſe! a frowning aſpect, 
ſhort haſty anſwers, and a cold diſtant beha- 


viour, are now dealt to thy friend with a li- 


beral hand. Surely ſome fiend of deſtruc- 
tion has acquainted him with Marſball's 
odious paſſion, and he is juſtly offended 


with his wife for the undue concealment, 
J will tell him. I will diſcover the whole of 


that iniquitous tranſaction.— But will not 
that appear like guilt ? Will it not imply a ſuſ- 
picion that I thought ſomething wrong in 
my conduct, and wiſhed to extenuate the 


fault by a confeſſion ſo much to my diſho- 
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nour? And, ſhould he be ignorant of that 
humiliating circumſtance, may not the diſ- 
cloſure produce the moſt terrifying effects? 

«© SUPREME Diſpoſer of my fate, teach me 
ce to recover the alienated affections of my 
« Henry! The purity of my heart is well 
« known to thee, thou omniſcient Lord of 
cc all! With thee muſt thy afflicted ſervant's 


Jupcx of that miſery, my Iſabel, which 
can thus diQate, in the bitterneſs of grief, 


the ſolemn apoſtrophe. —Suſpence is excru- 


ciating, Soon may it terminate.—Our re- 
vered mother ſighs and weeps. Her vene- 


able countenance expreſſes the ſituation of 


her ſympathiſing heart. —The colonel walks 
dejeted, melancholy, ſilent.— This once- 
happy family ſeeks a gloomy ſolitude, and 


the loved receſſes of Burton- Wood are dedi- 


cated to heart-ſtruck ſorrow and pining erief. 


Deareſt lady Trevor, am I never more to 


hear from you? Speak comfort, I intreat you, 
if poſlible, to the wretched 


M. Sr ANLEr. 
E 4 8 Mifs 
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Mi STOCKLEY to Mrs, MonTFORD. 


| Thorn-Dale, 


M Y laſt “informed my dear Jane of ſe- 
veral interefting particulars reſpeRing the ſi- 


tuation of her Anna. I ſhall now proceed to 


tell her, J have practiſed a maſter- piece of 


fineſſe on the dear dupe of our glorious de- 


ſigns. 


THE colonel and Stanley rode over, afew 


days. fince to. viſit the bappy Stockley,— 
Alas! happy in that tranſient interview !—E 
took the lieutenant into the garden under the 


pretence of ſhewing him the ſtate of our 


lately planned improvements. 'The colonel 
attended walking rather behind, I took the 
opportunity of catching. up a ſealed letter, 
which fell (as J wiſhed Stanley to imagine) 


from Beville's pocket. I looked at the di- 


rection, and betrayed evident marks of con- 
fuſion. Henry flew to me, and endeavoured 
| to 


* This letter does not appear. 
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to get the important prize. I held up my 
hand for him to be ſilent.— The colonel, by 


this time, had walked to ſome diſtance, inat- 
tentive to the conteſt, After a faint ſtruggle, 


I gave up the wiſhed-for letter. He haſtily 


took and retired to read it. A ſoleciſm in 
politeneſs which Stanley would have deteſted, 
had not his mind received a taint which de- 


ſtroyed every thought of ſuperficial ceremony 


in his diſturbed boſom.— Oh! it will work 
ſweetly, no doubt. — Take the copy of it. 


6 BEvILLE fo MARIA. 


« ] A truly ſenſible of my error.— For- 


„ give me, my excellent friend, —Beville 


« ought not to be reminded of circumſpec- 
e tion, conſcious how neceſſary a ſtrict ob- 
« ſervance is at preſent.—I have much to ſay, 
« but dare not commit the important buſineſs 


to paper. Perhaps to-morrow morning may 


6 afford an opportunity for explanation. Till 
&« when adieu! adieu!” 


x; :, - 
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Miſs STOCKLEY in Continuation. 


STANLEY cannot accuſe his wife in 7514 3 
buſineſs: for the paper being ſealed argues | 
her ignorant of the contents.—But think 
you it will not increaſe the flame which be- 
gan, before this to raiſe its towering influ- 
ence?—Yes, yes my friend, I ſhall ſoon en- 
joy the fruits of my induſtry. Adieu. 

| A. STOCKLEY. 


Ar. 
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Mr. MARSHALL to Lieut, STANLEY. 


F ROM the beautiful retreat of 'Thorn- 


Dale your obliged Marſhall addreſſes his ex- 
cellent friend. In compliance with a polite 


invitation from Miſs Stockley, I have ac- 
companied Miſs Clinton and her brother to 
paſs ſome weeks in this pleaſing retirement. — 
I need not point out to you (who know the 
place) the various beauties of the enchanting 
environs.— The fine taſte which predomi- 
nates in Miſs Stockley's choice will ſoon ren- 


der Thorn-Dale by do means inferior to the 


ſurrounding ſcenes.— But, my dear fir, this 


charming woman enjoys not her diſtinguiſhed 


lot; ſhe weeps, and is wretched. — Solitude 
is her delight, to that ſhe betrays an eager 
propenſity when her intereſting converſation 
can be diſpenſed with by this agreeable party. 
Yeſterday evening, our company being upon 
a viſit, ſhe ſat penſive and ſilent. I ventured 


to interrogate her upon that melancholy which 


Over- 


rr W 


n 


r A A en EI ECIONNS 


L 
1 
b 
N 
. 
N 
| 
7 
' 


_ © the excellent Stanley.”—T ſtarted, —« For „ ; 
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over-ſhadowed the once-cheerful brow.— She 
burſt into tears and ſaid, „ O Marſhall, I 
«© foreſee a deluge of evils ready to fall upon 


« heaven's ſake, madam, explain yourſelf.” 
* Impoſſible.— I cannot..-Soon will the 
„ horrid myſtery be developed.” —She left 
the room in an agony of grief. What can 
ſhe mean? —1 dare not give way to the 
horrors of a prophetic imagination. 
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Lady TRV OR 70 Marta. 
Paris. 


SWEET amiable ſufferer Ils it poſſible 


thy huſband can be blind to the traces of 
virtue itſelf, which predominate in Maria's 
every action and ſhine viſibly triumphant. in 


her modeſt eye ?—My- deareſt love, thy 
Henry cannot continue in the groſs delirium. 


It muſt not be, that Stanley, the pene- 


trating Stanley, ſhall be thus deceived, Hell 
itſelf cannot furniſh a teſtimony againſt | 


| Maria's innocence.— Soon ſhall the execrable 


deſigns of thine enemies be fruſtrated. O 
my God! is it poſſible Maria Stanley. ſhould 
have enemies — Can that ſweet philanthro- 
phiſt excite any paſſions in the human breaſt 
but love and admiration ?—Painful truth! 
too ſurely ſome diabolic ſpirit, jealous of ſuch 
diſtinguiſhed felicity has aQuated the breaſt of 


| hardened wickedneſs to ruin an angel.—But 


NO, wm 
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no.—'Their baſe intentions ſhall be counter- 


acted.— Continue, my love, thy habitual mild- 
neſs, thy ſweet ſubmiſſion to the will of fate, 


and all this intricate miſchief hay yet be 


explained. 7 

- 'STRANGER as thy voſuſpeQing temper is 
to the pangs of jealouſy, thou mayeſt well 
lament its pernicious effects. But, my dear- 
eſt, there is no paſſion productive of ſuch 
violent inconſiſtencies, or ſo much tortures 


the perturbed boſom, as that baneful fiend. — 


Wonder not I freely uſe the word.—Iſabel 


| has penetration enough to diſcover that no- 
thing leſs could exaſperate the mind of a 


Stanley to ſuch an exceſs. Shocking it muſt 
be, in ſuch a ſituation, to diſſemble.—But, 


my loved Maria, to try to ſmooth the ruffled 


brow, and calm, if poſſible, that inward 


anxiety which well I know diſcovers its cruel 


effects on thine honeſt countenance. —You 


will, it is probable, by theſe means, inveſti- 


gate the latent cauſe, and find out the cruel 


author of this infernal miſchief. O that my 


tedious 
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tedious probation were at an end; then would 
your Iſabel in conjunction with your excellent 
mother, endeavour to alleviate the ſorrows 

which bear ſo hard upon thy delicate frame. 
Adieu, deareſt Maria. 


Lieut. 
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Lieut, STANLEY fo My, MARSHALL. 


LONG will it be ere Marſhall ſhall be- 
hold the wretched Stanley. — Driven from 
the intercourſe of ſocial friends, he muſt 


now commence a deſolate wanderer. — Wil- 


liam, I am diſtracted.— The infamous co- 
lonel !—Can I ſpeak the reſt? Can I accuſe 
the wife cf my boſom ?—But ſhe is not my 
wife] will caſt her off. —Read the incloſ- 
ed, and wonder at my patience,—It is not the 
firſt proof of their guilt. LS. 


MARIA STANLEY fo Mr. BEvVILLE. 


« You were wrong, my friend, in ſup- 
% poſing I could endure, with patience, your 
« abſence from Burton-Wood.—Little do 
« you know the ſentiments of Maria, when 
« you imagine ſhe can give up ſuch a plea- 
* ſure. —But I muſt chide.— Why will you 
« terrify me, with your afliduities, in my 
«© mother's 
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« mother's, and even in Stanley's prefence ? 
« —Already do they look 'difpleaſed.—Be 
« cautious, as you value the COIN E 


cc had almoſt faid affeQion, of 
MARIA. 


| STANLEY in Continuation. 


MARSHALL, do not ſurpriſe and ſorrow 
almoſt ſuſpend your mental faculties, at this 
horrid diſcloſure of Stanley's ſhame ?—But 
ſix ſhort weeks. Damned diſſembling per- 
fidy.— Who could look on that angel face 
and ſuppoſe it to be the maſk of a corrupted 
heart? — Who can trace the whole of her 
behaviour, ſince the hour in which, with un⸗ 
affected modeſty, ſne bluſhingly gave me her 
hand, and give credit to the ſhocking aſſer- 
tion? But I can ſwear to the writing.—The 
letter was found in Beville's pocket. No 
matter by whom.—Marſhall, I will ſoon leave 
England. — The climate is hateful.— But firſt, 
revenge. — Ves, great revenge, in bloody cha- 
racters, ſhall proclaim my injury and her 

ſhame, 


4 
j 


Y ſthame.—O Beville ! how have I deſerved. 


this from thee! Friendſhip, ſacred love and 


friendſhip, Francis and Maria have for ever 


blaſted. —Had the blow been aimed but at 
the - life. of Stanley, it would have been 
trifling.— But to ſtab my domeſtic peace to 
poiſon all the ſweet enjoyments of tranquil 
happineſs, it was too much. 
e 229 STANLEY. 


_ 
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Mr. MARSHALL to Lieut. STANLEY. 
 Thorn-Dale. 


An D does my afflited friend think the 
faithful Marſhall worthy this ſacred confi- 
dence ?—Never ſhall it be abuſed.— I dare 
not enter into the ſubject of this heart- 
wounding grief. - Suffice it to ſay, my ſoul is 
penetrated with his undeſerved diſtreſs.— The 
ſweet Anna, with flowing tears, laments her 
Henry's ſufferings. For, O my dear fir, ſhe 
has long ſuſpected the cauſe of your melan- 
choly.— And ſhall I confeſs, her ſecret paſſion 
has at laſt revealed itſelf.—She pines to ſee the 
unhappy Stanley.—“ Let him come ſhe ſays ) 
« to Thorn-Dale ; our aſſiduities may, per- 
haps, ſuſpend, for a moment, the harrow- 
ing thoughts of There ſhe ſtops. But 
no pen can do juſtice to her exceſſive feelings. 
— To her tender entreaties are ' added thoſe 


of thy 
MARSHALL, 


Miſs 
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| Miſs SrockLEy tothe ſame. 
| T horn-Dale. 


Crurr Marſhall has extracted the ſe- 
cret from my bleeding boſom.—I would have 
concealed the rankling trouble. Deep in this 
feſtering heart I would have concealed it.— 
Forture ſhauld not have drawn it from me. 
-— The-prying eye of friendſhip has diſcavered 
_  it;—Dear worthy Stanley, my ſufferings are 
not to be compared with thine.— But yet, 
methinks, thou giveſt too much way to galling 
ſuſpicion. Conſider coolly. Compare cauſes 
with effects. Pardon me, ſir, I mean not 
to dictate,—Impartial juſtice compels me to 
| favour the yet-happy Maria.—O- ſhe is happy 
indeed! Tis true, for fuch a huſband none 
can be too circumſpect. Some women are 
more liberal' in their behaviour than others. 
Alt is a fault I never obſervedin Mrs. Stanley. 
THE uncommon gloom, ſo viſible in the 
countenance of the ſuſpected pair, rather 
alarmed, 
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alarmed, but by no means terrified me.] ſaw 
- gou noticed ſomething amiſs in them; and 
from that I dreaded impending evil. When 
ve met them in the garden, you ſeemed diſ- 
turbed. It is true, he kiſſed her hand : "was 
an act of gallantry becoming the ſoldier.— If 
ſhe betrayed confuſion at the liberty, it is attri- 
butable to exceſſive delicacy, which, like the 
ſenſitive plant, ſhrinks from the licentious 
hand.— We will grant, the colonel was un- 
commonly attentive.— Maria's attractions may 
well excuſe a fine young gentleman for his 
ſedulous attention, in a tender and agreeable 
téte-a-téte.— We will ſuppoſe the worſt. 
Tis impoſſible a mind, formed upon virtuous 
principles, can continue long in the faſcinating 
delirium.— But I hate myſelf fer the horrid 
| ſuppoſition.— Oh there is one whoſe conſtan- 


cy would have been proof againſt every temp- 
tation, had ſhe been fo happy.—Pray excuſe 
me, Stanley.— Try a few days abſence, it may 
perhaps bring about an eclairciſſement. Do 
make the experiment, if you can bear the 


preſence of unhappy | STO CKLEY. 
| Miſs 


— 
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Miſe StrockLEy to Mrs, MonTrop. 
T horn-Dale. 
R EAD the copy of my letter to Stanley, 


and confeſs it to be worthy of thy friend. —If it 
| ſhould not increaſe his ſuſpicion of Maria I will 


give up all my ſkill in preſcience. Let the 
poor timid fool (who frightened by the bug- 


bear, conſcience, keeps within the cold limits 
of cautious prudence) wonder at my daring 


impetuoſity, which, like the raging land- 
floods, bears down all oppoſition. O God! 


the thoughts of conquering that ſtubborn 
heart ſets my ſoul in a blaze. —Obſerve me, 


Jane, the conqueſt would be but half atchieved 
unleſs I could, at the ſame time, ſink the 
deteſted Maria even below contempt.—She 
| hall not triumph over the neglected Anna.— 


Serene in all her boaſted innocence, ſhe ſhall 

yet find her blameleſs character will not blunt 

the barbed arrows of calumny, which juſtly- 

excited revenge points to her inmoſt ſoul.— 
| ſne 


| 
4% 
15 
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She deprived me al the nobleſt fellow exiſting, 
and I will return the compliment,—]t is my 
poſitive opinion, (ſo forgiving are the hearts 


of this uncommon pair,) that, were they to 


know I had deprived them of a plentiful for- 


tune, (which thanks to my fertile brain, you 


know was the caſe,) I might now, by the 


| ſmalleſt conceſſion, obtain a free pardon.— 
vhat milk-and-water conſtitutions !—How un- 


like Stockley's heroic ſpirit, which riſes in 
proportion to the injury it receives—and 
cruſhes even to the earth the abjeQ wretch 
that preſumes but to think of offending a 


woman fo exalted. —— Marſhall begins al- 


ready to diſreliſh my plan.—But Jet him now 
retract if he dare. 
sr oc KLEY. 


Lieut- 


* —ů—̃ DE oma 
— * ws Yes Mrmmge — —— ——— a 
: { 


95 BUR 5 N W 0.0D. 


Lieut. Sraxe bs Mr MaksHAT t. 


Bur ten- Wed. 


| Mar ARS 11 AL 1 tha horrid facts are now 


inconteſtible,—l have received maddening 
proofs of the deepeſt treachery, —Heart- 
wounding truth!—She is falfe, William; 
falſe as the infernal deep.— In that rural ſum- 


mer-houſe, conſtructed (as 1 vainly imagined) 


for happier purpoſes, I caught | her,—Caught 
her with the colonel ;—tears ſtreaming down 
her perfidous face ;—(yes, ſhe can weep,—) 
while every mark of the deepeſt concern ſtood 


confeſſed on his!—God, what a moment !— 


Guilt—conſcious guilt petrified the unhar- 
dened ſinner.—At my voice ſhe trembled, 
and ſunk inſenſible.— 
A ſhort time muſt now decide the fate of 
of Stanley and colonel Beville.—I have ſent 


a challange,—the natural conſequence of ſach 


a glaring detection. Should ſucceſs attend 
Beville's arm, do thou protect and juſtify 
the character of 
| STANLEY, 

ifs 
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Miſs STockLty to Mrs. MonTrorD. 


Monrtrorp, I have kindled a flame 
that will conſume every hope of that happi- 
neſs I once promiſed myſelf. —Stanley may 
be this moment breathing his laſt. —From me 
the curſed blow derives its force.—"Tis Anna 
points the weapon to his generous heart.— 
Not content with ruining his fortune, I muſt 
practice upon his peace ;—plant arrows in 
the breaſt of him I would now die to ſave. 
— My boſom is a chaos of deſpair.—Ha 1 
1 hear him groan I- Again the terrifying 
ſounds, with echoing horror, ſtrike the ear 
of conſcious guilt Perhaps at this tremen- 
dous inſtant he dies, imprecating curſes on the 
| hideous monſter who has blaſted his blooming 


hopes.—_ 

And who is that monſter ?—Not his 4vife : 

| Oh! ſhe is happy beyond conception; ſhe 
has not murdered Stanley! 5 
But did I ſay curſes? O no, he will not; 

Vol. I. F | the 
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the noble philantrophiſt cannot curſe. —Ha ! 
Marſhall, what news? Is he ſafe? The life 
or death of wretched Anna hangs on thy lips. 
— But alas no certainty.— Marſhall flew to 


Ellen with the incloſed note. The poor 


creature has anſwered it to the beſt of her 
.power.—But her intelligence abates not my 


diſtreſs —Again I have diſpatched Marſhall 
to find, if poſſible, unhappy Stanley, —Mont- 


ford, would this haughty ſpirit permit, I would 
aſk thee to pity the miſerable 
STO CKLEY. 


MARIA 
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Marta STANLEY to Lady T REVOR. 


Burton W. od. 


| Nives let frail humanity form to it- 
ſelf a proſpect of durable felicity.— The fine- 
ſpun cobweb ſehemes of mortal happineſs, 
when touched by the hand of almighty power, 
vaniſh to their original nothing, and leave 
nought behind but the mortifying proof of 
the inefficacious attempt! 

Wo had a greater claim to durable feli- 
city than Henry and Maria? Were not their 
days diſtinguiſhed by every mark of affegi- 
onate kindneſs ?—Love and friendſhip lent 
their ſofteſt influence to crown the joys of 
connubial bliſs. Their ſouls were framed 
for each other. What one deemed pleaſure 
both truly enjoyed. But mark the change.— — 
A bitter change for miſerable Maria. — Sweet | 
Iſabel, the Engliſh language affords not terms 


expreſſive of my ſorrows O my venerable 


mother, my innocent child, - your e 
T2 has 
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has brought diſgrace upon us all.—Iſabel, 


that huſband whom I idolized ſuſpe&s his 


wife.—Do I live to hear my conduct arraign- 


ed? Les, Henry, if to love thee almoſt to 
adoration, if to think thy merit tranſcends 
all praiſe, be blameable, then is Maria highly 


deſerving cenſure.— 


Laſt night, accompanied only by our ex- 


cellent mother, I explored the ſolemn ſhades 


that ſurround the cottage.— In the midſt of 


this delightſul receſs, my huſband conſtructed 


a ſmall ſummer-houſe, and furniſhed it with 
a charming piano-forte, for the amuſement of 
his once happy wife. Painful remembrance! 


2 Will Maria (ſaid my venerable compani- 


% on) touch thoſe harmonious ſtrings, and 
« ſooth the oppreſſive melancholy which, 
« alas! gains ground upon debilitated age.“ 
Who could withſtand this ſweet requeſt? [ 
kiſſed away the trembling drops of pity which 


fireamed (for wretched Maria) along the fur- 


rowed cheek, and ſat down to the inſtrument. 


The meon juſt then aroſe full on the win- 
dow, and ſhed an interrupted: light thro? a 


luxuriant 
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luxuriant jeſſamine, whoſe tender branches 


Vibrated with the evening breeze. The fo- 
lemn ſounds received additional melody from 


the plaintive notes of ſeveral nightingales 
diſperſed among the trees, and the rapid foam- 
ings of a diſtant ſtream completed, with its 
awful baſe, the pleaſing concert. Inexpreſſi- 


ble Were my feelings. 1 pauſed went on; 


| —ſtopped ;—again renewed the lulling ſounds; 


and felt, at that folemn moment, the rapturous 


advantage of a ſatisfied conſcience ; nor would 


I have exchanged, for one hour, my ſituation 
with injurious treachery.—Iſabel, I felt a fore- 
taſte of heaven's eternal bliſs.— The ſoothing 
harmony lulled even miſery to peace, and ſor- 


row itſelf was, for the time, ſuſpended. 
__ Ovx pleaſing entertainment was interrupt- 


ed by a meſlage to my mother. She left me, 


and I renewed my ſadly-ſweet employment.— 
In a few minutes the colonel entered. — The 


ſight of him, who I now ſuſpect to be the 


cauſe of Stanley's miſery, occaſioned the moſt 
painful ſenſations. He looked confuſed. — 
6 I thought, madam, Mr. Stanley was here; 

| F 3 % and 
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«and I came to take a long farewel,— Never 


« will the felicitous hours I have paſſed at 
« Burton-Wood be eraſed from my mind.— 
May returning happineſs bleſs my honoured 
« friends and may your huſband ſoon awak- 


en to the mn. merit of his ineſti- 


4c mable wife.“ 


: My fpirits, funk with various troubles, 
could not ſtand this - affeQing addreſs —I' 
burſt into a flood of tears, which prevented 


my articulation, and ſome moments paſſed 


ere I could wiſh him happineſs. He bowed 


upon my hand,—At that awful period entered 
 —Stantty —0 Iſabel, do you not feel for 
me? Never ſhall I forget his tremendous 


appearance.—Fire ſeemed to flaſh from his- 


eyes; his face like what we are told of a hag- 
card ſpectre; and every diſtorted feature 


convulſed with agony — He advanced towards 


me, — retreated, —again advanced, —retired; 
E then, turning haſtily, he ſtamped with his 


foot, and applying one hand to his ſide, as if 
aiming to draw a ſword, which providentially 


was 1 not there, he thundered, with a dreadful 
| voice, 
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voice,. Woman, be gone. How dareſt 
cc thou continue in the preſence of an injured 
« huſband Y'—It was enough; the blaſting 
lightning cenks not produce a more inſtanta- 
neous effect. fell ſenſeleſs at his feet. 
Would to God that bitter moment had termi- 
nated my life and ſorrows. 

0 lady Trevor, ſince that * 1 1 
not ſeen my deceived Henry.—A retroſpect of 
the horrid ſcene * overpowers the wretched 

| MARIA. 
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Miſs STockLty to Elven: BATMAN. 


SEND me word immediately if Stanley 


is at Burton-wood, or-if the colonel is gone 


| from thence. Vou have aQed your part to 


a miracle reſpeRing the letter. But I: wiſh 
to know how you managed laſt night's tranſ- 


action. Incloſed is the money, I promiſed . 
| A. STO CKLEY- 


* Encloſed in the letter to Mrs, Montferd, p. 97. 


ELLEN 
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ELLEN BATEMAN fe Miſs STOCKLEY, 
MapDEM, | 

Il turns you a milyon of thenks for al your 
kindenes and will tel you evere thing I nous. 
— And ferſt aboute the leter, becorſe bi thinks 
1 you loves to no every thing. —The curnel 
was like to ketch me wen J put the leter i in 
his cote pockit, but howſomdever I did it at 
laſt, and then I carris it to my maſter, under 
pretending that it was his cote, and-ſo the 
leter hangs out of the pockit, and I ſais, 
« Lord, if here iſent the vere leter my 
« miſters ſont to tle curnel.” And I my 
maſter takes it from me, and gon me” the 

cote ; but mind ye he keeps the ritin. And 
ſo laſt nite I gos to my miſters, ce Lord, 
t marm, why dont you wark oute, I thinks 
« as how a wark will do. you gude.“ And 
ſo whot does ſhe du but takes the ould ladey 
whith her. Now I was mortall mad, becorſe 
1 thorte ſhe wudent be alone. Howſumdever, | 


Fo — I fol- 


| 
* 
| 
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I follors them, and behould ye tha went to 


the wood. Well, then I goes to the foot- 
man and tould him to fetch the ould ladey. 
Then I acquentid the curnel my maſter 
wonted him in the ſurmer-houſe—Wel, 
then 1 tould my maſter as how I fanceed 


my mitters wonted him, becorſe I ſeed her 
and the curnel go into the wood. Wel, he 


axed me no qeſtehons, but runs awa as if— 
—Lord, a marcy how he did run ! And fo 
preſently i in cumes tbe curnel with a face as 
long as my arm, and bids me go, for my 
ladey was in fits; and ſo ſhe was, thats tru 


enuf. Well, I was in a fine quandare, and 
the ould ladey cride purdiguſly, and my maſ- 


ter and the curne] went away that nite, but 
not tougether, mind ye, Wel, I went by 


tae parler dore, and there wos my maſter, 


Homping like a madmen; and he tauk'd to 


Sink, and fade ſumthink aboute damd pur 


jarus villen. Lord a mitey I wiſhed myſelf 
ſurder, and Wm luk'd as pale as my apurn, 


ard fade he was ſure as how ſumboddy had 


Topf uſe of maddim, and if it was his owne 
farther 
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farther he'd ſtick him alive. — Graſhus bles 
me, how I trimbeld ! Pra, maddem, forgive 


my bouldneſs, for I duſent no how to rite 
to ſich a grate ladey.— But indede Wilyem 
| ſas as how I am a mortall gude ſcrib. Lord 


nows wot he menes, for I am ſhure I doſent. 
So I ſhal now reſt your reſpectable dutiful 


EIVLIEN BATEMuEN. 


Poſte crip. Wilyem ſays that my marſter 
and the curnel quorreld, he beleved, for he 
ſas as how my marſter wuddent ſe the curnel 
whene he went awa; and fo the kurnel cride 
and ringd his hands, like any think betwottled. 


O and he left a mort of munney for the ſar- 


vants, and Wilyem brote my ſhere.— Tis a 


vere cevel yung man, for the matter of that. 


— 


Mrs. 
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Mrs. STANLEY, Sen. to Mr. Sr ANL EV. 


H ENRY, on her aged knees a mother 

writes. Fourſcore years of happineſs have 
gone their peaceſul round, undiſturbed by aught 

but thoſe evils which are the lot of humanity. 


— But, at the laſt period of worn- out life, 


Stanley has planted daggers in the trembling 
boſom of palſied age. — My ſon, thy wife is 


innocent; ſhe is chaſle as. angels.—Liſten to 


me, thou much-deceived ſelf-tormentor.. — 


Les, 1 may call HIM ſo, who, in defiance 
of the unerring teſtimony which ſpotleſs truth 


and blameleſs innocence afford, can caſt away 


ſuch inconceivable felicity.— 
Never has calumny dared to glance at thy 


mother's name.—Well thou knoweſt, I ever 


held life as nothing, if it muſt be purchaſed 


by the forfeiture of unblemifhed character. 


Surely, then, my teſtimony may be truſted, 


uch is my confidence in Maria's virtue, 


that 
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that I will ſupport her fame to the lateſt hour 
of exiſtence, —Forſake not a faultleſs wiſe, 
an ancient mother, a lovely babe. —Return 
to peace and Burton-wood ,—O there is an 
enemy to thy repoſe. — Trace him to the 
confines of the habitable globe, ere thou con- 
demneſt an injured woman, and leaveſt the 
child of thy tendereſt affeQion to ſtruggle 
_ againſt undeſerved infamy. Adieu. 

8. STANLEY, 


Maria 


E- 
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MARIA STANLEY 10 Lieutenant STANLEY. 


Consc IOUS virtue impels the injured 
Maria to ſue for juſtification to a deluded 


huſband. Conſcious virtue enables her to de- 
mand an explanation of that huſband's myf- 
terious condud. She would expoſtulate but 
with whom ?— The defamer of her (till now) 
unſpotted charader.— And who is that de- 
ſamer ?—O dreadful truth—tis—Stanley |— 
The generous benevolent Stanley !—He whoſe 


heart (I fondly thought) was open to every 
tale of woe; whoſe ſympathiſing ſoul parti- 


cipates thoſe diſtreſſes friendſhip could not 
heal !—He it is who has wounded the fame of 


a guiltleſs wife, embittered the remaining 


hours of an invaluable parent, and marked 


the future days of helpleſs infancy with in- 
delible diſgrace. —Bluſh, O my unhappy 
Henry, for thy precipitate conduQt !=—How 
canſt thou leave an affectionate family to 


mourn 


| 
; 
l 
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| mourn the loſs of him, whoſe beloved pre- 


ſence enlivened the happy ſociety ?—Re- 


member the tranquil days, the ſocial even- 


ings, when inſpired by thy animating conver- 
fation, each joy-illumined countenance ex- 
preſſed the ſweeteſt ſatisfaction.— Behold us 
now, —drooping,— ſilent, — miſerable. —Abh ! 


couldſt thov, at this painful moment, view the 


heart-piercing change, even Henry muſt own 
that „“ never was ſorrow like our ſorrow.” 
O Stanley, deſert not thy 


MARIA? 


Tux Exp or Vol. I. 


